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GREAT  AWAKENING, 
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PREFACE. 


«  The  Great  Awakening  "  is  brimming  full  of  the  poetry 
and  melodies  especially  adapted  to  wide-awake  Christian 
work  and  workers.  Each  song,  both  new  and  old,  haft 
passed  under  my  eye.  My  Musical  Director,  Mr.  M.  J. 
Maxwell,  has  helped  me  glean  from  all  the  fields  of  song 
already  in  print,  and  many  new  pieces  will  be  found  in 
this  book  by  the  best  known  authors,  which  were  prepared 
especially  for  this  work  Many  good  standard  hymns  have 
.ralso  been  added,  to  make  the  book  practical  for  all  services. 

1  shall  use  this  book  in  preference  to  all  others,  wherever 
my  work  shall  engage  me,  because  I  believe  it  is  the  best 
book  of  songs  in  existence,  and  as  such  I  commend  it 
heartily  to  all  who  want  sentiment  and  music  in  harmony 
with  the  best  Christian  thought  and  the  most  wide  awake 
methods. 
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1  Entered  according  to  the  Act  of  the  Parliament  of  Canada,  In  the  year  one  thouaand  eight  hundred 
and  elghty-»ix,  by  Wii-liam  Beioob,  In  the  Office  of  the  Mlnliter  of  Agriculture,  at  Ottawa. 


The  Great  Awakening, 


No.1. 


Happy  Day.    L.  M. 
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4    f  Oh,  happy  day,  that  fixed  my  choice  On  Thee,  my  Savior  and  my  God ,-  \ 
'  I  Well  may  this  glowing  heart  rejoice,  And  tell  its  i  aptures  all  a- broad.  J 
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Hap-py  day,    hap-py  day.  When  Je-sns  washed  my  sins  a 
D.  S.  Hap-py  day,    hap-py  day.  When  Je-sus  washed  my  sins  a 
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He  taught  me  how  to  watch  and  pray,  And  live  re-joic-ing  ev-'ry 
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day; 
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2  Oh,  happy  bond  that  seals  my  vows 
To  Him  who  merits  all  my  love  I 

Let  cheerfal  anthems  fill  His  honse, 
While  to  that  sacred  shrine  I  move. 

3  'Tis  done,  the  great  transaction's  done ! 
I  am  my  I  ord's,  and  He  is  mine ; 

Ho  called  me,  and  I  followed  on, 
Charmed  to  confess  the  voice  divine. 


4  Now  rest,  my  long  divided  heart! 
Fixed  on  this  blissfnl  center,  rest; 

Here  have  I  found  a  noble  part,  [breast. 
Here   heavenly   pleasures    fill    my 

5  High  heaven  that  heard  the  solemn 

vow. 
That  now  renewed  shall  daily  heart 
Till  in  life's  latest  hour  I  bow. 
And  bless  In  death  a  bond  so  dear. 
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No.  2. 


"  Whosoever  Will" 


"  Whosoever  will,  let  him  take  the  water  of  life  freely."— Rbv.  22;  17. 
P.  P.  Eliss.  p.  p.  Bliss,  by  per. 
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1.  "  Who-so-ev-er  heareth,"  shout,  shout  the  sound!  Send  the  hlessed  tidings 

2.  Who  -  so- ev  -  er   com-eth,  need  not  de-lay.  Now  the  door  is     o  -  pen, 

3.  "  Who  -  so  -  ev  -  er  will,"  the  promise  se-cure ;  "  Who-so-ev-er  wili,"  for- 
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all  the  world  around  j 
en-ter  while  you  may 
ev  -  er  must  en-dure  5 
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spread the  joyful  news  wherev-er  man  is  found: 
;  Je-su8  is    the  true,   the  on  -  ly  Liv-ing  Way : 
Whosoev  -  er  will,"  'tis  life  for  ev  -  er-more-. 
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"  Who-so-ev-er  will,  may  come.' 
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Who-so-ev-er  will,  who-so-ev-er  will," 
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Send  the  proc-la  -  ma  -  tion  o  -  ver  vale  and    hill ;  'Tis    a  lov  ing 
^    ^    ^    ^     -     -       -      J_ 
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Fa-ther  calls  the  wand'rer  home :  "  Who-so  -  ev  -  er  will,  may  come." 
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No.  3. 

E.  0.  E. 


Gall  Them  lu. 


E.  O.  EXCELL. 


1.  Hear  the  Sav  -ior  sweet-ly   say  -ing,  Call  them  in,  make  no  de  -  lay; 

2.  Hear  Him  say,  let   no    one  lin-ger.   Call  them  in  from  out  the  cold, 

3.  Call  them  in,    I  can  not  leave  them.  Call  them  in,    I     cdii  not  go; 
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Call  them  in,  say  all  aie  Tvelcome,  Bid  them  come  to  me  to-day. 
Call  them  in,  the  lit  •  tie  children,  Bid  them  come  within  the  fold. 
Oh,  make  haste,  for  souls  are  dy  -  ing,  Snatch  them  from  the  brink  of  woe. 
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CHOBITB. 

Call  them  in,    . 


Bid  them  come, 
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Call  them  in,    oh,  call  them  in, 

Bid  them  come,  oh,  hid  them  come! 
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Hear  the  Sav  -  ior  sweetly   say-ing, "  Call  them  in,  oh,  call  them  in ! "' 
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No.  4. 


The  Crown  of  Glory. 


Rev.  Dr.  E.  H.  Nkvik. 


C.  C.  CONVKRSB. 
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1.  I     hear      a    sweet  voice    that  floats  down   from      a  •  bove, 

2.  It    wbis  -  pers,    Oh,    sol  -  diers!  yield  not       to       de  -  spair, 

3.  The  cloads  may  sur-ronna     me    and    dark  -  en      my    way, 
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It  sounds  like  the  yoice  of  a  friend  that  I  love; 
For  Je  -  BUS  is  with  you  wher-ev  -  er  you  arej 
And  shut    from    my       bo  •  som    the    sun  -  shine    of    day; 
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It  bids  me  be  watch -fnl  and  faith  •  fnl  and  bold, 
His  grace  will  en  -  a  -  ble  you,  sure  -  ly,  to  win. 
But  Christ   in      the  gloom    of      the  night    will     ap  -  pear, 
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For   I  fight   for  a     crown  more  pre  -  cious  than  gold. 

In  fight -ing  the  bat  -  tie  with  er  -   ror  and     sin. 

And  turn     in  -  to  glad-ness  my  an  -  guish  and    fear. 
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The  Grown  of  Glory.    Concluded. 
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For   a  crown,  for   a  crown,  for    a  crown    I    fight,  With  Christ  as  my 
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leader.my  strength  and  my  light  I  For  a  crown,  for    a  crown,  for    a 
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crown     I    fight.  With  Christ  as  my  lead-er,  my  strength  and  my  light. 
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4  The  foes  that  assail  me  stand  forth  in  their  pride. 
Within  and  aroand  me  on  every  side ; 
But  armed  and  equipped  by  my  King,  I  am  strong. 
And  know  that,  in  battle,  I'll  vanquish  the  wrong. 
For  a  crown,  for  a  crown,  for  a  crown  I  fight. 
With  Christ  as  my  leader,  my  strength  and  my  light. 


5  God's  battle  will  win  at  the  last,  I  am  sure. 
Though  long  the  great  conflict  with  sin  may  endure. 
His  power,  and  justice  and  love  will  unite. 
To  brighten  the  earth  with  the  triumphs  of  right. 
For  a  crown,  for  »  crown,  for  a  crown  I  fight, 
With  Christ  as  my  leader,  my  strength  and  my  light. 
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No.  5.       The  Light  of  the  World  is  Jesus. 


"I  am  tho  light  of  tho  world."— John  9:  5. 


P.  p.  Bliss. 

p.p. 

Bliss,  by  per. 
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1.  The  whole  world  was 
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Light  of   the  world  is  Je  -  sas.  Jiike  snn  -  shine  at  noon  -  day   His 

Light  of   the  world  is  Je  -  sas.  We  walk  in     the  Light  when  we 

Light  of   the  world  is  Je  -  sas.  Go,  wash,  at     Uis  bid  -  ding,  and 

Light  of  that  world  is  Je  -  sas.  The  Lamb  is     the  light    in     the 
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glo  -  ry    shone  in, 
fol  -  low    oar  Gnide, 
light  will    a  -  rise, 
Cit  -  y      of     Gold, 
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The  Light   of     the  world 
The  Light   of      the  world 
The  Light  of     the  world 
The  Light  of    that  world 
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Come  to  the  Light,  'tis  shining  for  thee  j  Sweetly  the  light  has  dawn'd  uj  on  me. 
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The  Light  of  the  World  is  Jesus.    Concluded. 
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Onco  I  was  blind,  bnt  now  I  can  see ;  The  Lijjht  of  the  world  is  Je  -  sus. 
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No.  6. 


What  Hast  Thou  Done  for  Me  ? 


"  So  Christ  was  once  offered  to  bear  the  sins  of  many."— IIeb.  9:  28. 
Miss  Frances  R.  IIavergal.  P.  P.  Bmss,  by  per. 

Morteraf  o.  ^ 


1.  I    gave  my  life    for    thee,  My  pre -cious  blood  I       ehed, 

2.  My  Fa-ther'8  house  of    light,—      My  glo  -  ry  -  cir  -  cled   throne, 
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That  thon  might'st  ransomed  be.       And  qaickened  from  the    dead ; 
I       left    for  earth  -  ly     night.       For  wand'rings  Bad  and    lon^; 
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I  gave,  I     gave  My  life  for  thee.  What  hast  thon  given  for  Me  ? 
1  left,    1     left    it     all  for  thee,  Hast  thou  left  aught  for  Me? 
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3  I  suffered  much  for  thee. 

More  than  thy  tongue  can  tell. 
Of  bitterest  agony, 

To  rescue  thee  from  hell  i 
I've  borne,  I've  borne  it  all  for  thee, 
AVhat  hast  thou  borne  for  me? 


4  And  I  have  brought  to  thee, 
Down  from  my  homo  above, 
Salvation  full  and  free. 

My  pardon  and  My  love  j 
I  bring.  I  bring  rich  gifts  to  thee, 
What  habt  thou  brought  to  Me  ? 


No.  7. 


Shall  I  be  Saved  To-night  ? 


"  Look  unto  me,  and  be  ye  saved."— Isaiah  45.  22. 
Fanny  J.  Crosby.  Mrs.  M.  Buss  Wilson,  by  per. 


1.  Je  -  sus    is  pleading  with  my  poor  soul,  Shall  I 

2.  Je  -  sus  was  nailed  to  the  cross  for  nie,  Shall  I 

3.  Je  -  sus    is  knocking  at    my  poor  heart,  Shall  I 

4.  What  if  that  voice  I  should  hear  no  more,  Shall  I 
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be  saved  to-night? 
be  saved  to-night? 
be  saved  to-night? 
be  saved  to-night? 
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If  I  be-lieve,  He  will  make 
How  can  my  heart  so  un  -  grate 
What  if  His  spir  -  it  should  now 
Quick-ly  I'U   o  -  pen  this  boli 
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me  whole,  ShaU  I  be 

-ful    be?    Shall  I  be 

de-part?  ShaU  I  be 

;;d     door,  Save  me,  0 
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saved  to-night? 
saved  to-night? 
saved  to-night? 
Lord,  to-nijht. 
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How  can  you  grieve  me  from  day  to  day? 
Now,  if  I  wiU,  I  may  call  him  mine ; 
Sweetly  it  falls  on  my  list'iiing  ear ; 
Pit  -  y  my  sorrow,  for  -  give  my  sin ; 


Ten  -  der-ly,  sad-ly  I  hear  Him  say. 
Now  He  will  save  me  by  grace  divine, 
0  -  ver  and  o-ver  His  voice  I  hear. 
Blessed  Redeemer,  come  in,  come  in. 
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Shall  I  go  on  in  the  old,  old  way,  Or  shaU  I  be 
Can  I  the  pleasures  of  earth  re  -  sign  ?  Oh,  shall  I  be 
Shall  I  re-ject  Him— a  friend  so  dear?  Oh,  shall  I  be 
Kow  let  Thy  work  in  my  soul  be  -  gin,   For  I  wiU  be 
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saved  to-night? 
saved  to-night? 
saved  to-night? 
saved  to-night? 
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No.  8. 


Hidinj^,  Dear  Lord,  in  Thee. 


"Hold  up  My  Koings     *    *    «     Keepn.eac  the  apple  of  Thine  eye,  hide  me  under  the 
iow  of  Thy  wings."    Ps.  17,-6,  8. 

Riv.  J.  S.  BOYD. 


Bhadow  of  Thy  wings. 
Rev.  J.  S.  B. 
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2. 
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Hid    -    ing,  d(ar    Lord,  in  Thee,  Ev  -  er  in  Thee,  in    Thee, 
Sa     -      tan  may    point  his  darts,  Aiming  them  at  my  life, 
Run  -  ning    to      my      retreat,     Fly-in^  at  each  a  -  larm, 
Sum-mon'dat  length    above,     Mountmg  thro' parted  skies, 
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"Wither  -  so-  e'er  my    path  shall  lead,  This  shall  be  all  my  plesTP 
Striving  to  poi-son    all     my  joys,  Tempting  to  sin  and   strife; 
Tempests  of  troubles  rage  in  vain;  Nothing  disturbs  my  calm. 
Hearing  the  welcome  "Come,well  done,"  Having  obtained  the  prize ; 
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Dai  -  ly  di  -  rect 
Still    in  the  shad  - 
Death  has  a     sting 
Still  with  the  rayr  - 
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me    in  Thy  way,  Nev-er  permit  my     steps  to  stray, 
ow    of  Thy  wings,  Calmly  secure,  my    spir  -  it  sings, 
no  more  for  me,        O-ver  the  grave  is    vie  -  to  -  ry, 
lad  harping  throug,yieing  in  love,  I'll  shout  the  song, 
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Hiding  in  Thee,  dear  Lord,  in  Thee, 
Hiding  in  Thee,  dear  Lord,  in  Thee, 
Hiding  in  Thee,  dear  Lord,  in  Thee, 
Glo-ry  to  Thee,  dear  Lord,  to  Thee, 
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Ev-er  in  Thee,  in  Thee. 
E  /-er  in  Thee,  in  Tliee. 
Ev-er  in  Thee,  in  Thee. 
Ev-er  to  Thee  shall  be. 
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No.  9. 


Wonderful  Words  of  Life. 


'  The  words  that  I  speak  unto  you,  they  are  spirit,  and  they  are  life."— John  6 :  61. 
P.  P.  Bliss.  P.  P.  Bliss,  by  per. 
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1.  Sing  them  o  -  ver    a  -  gain    to     me, 

2.  Christ,  the  blessed  One,  gives    to     all 

3.  Sweet-ly  ech  -  o    the    gos  -  pel  call, 


Won-der-ful  words  of 
Won-der-fal  words  of 
Won-der-ful  words   of 
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Life,  Let  me  more  of  their  beauty    see,  Won-der-fal  words  of 

Life;  Sin-ner,  list  to    the   lov-ing  call,  Won-der-ful  words  of 

Life,  Of  -  fer  par-don  and  peace  to    all,  Won-der-ful  words  of 
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Life,  Words  of  life  and  beau  -  ty,  Teach  me  faith  and  du  -  ty ; 
Life.  All  so  free  -  ly  giv  -  en,  Woo  -  ing  us  to  heav-en. 
Life.       Je  -  sus,  on  -  ly    Sav  -  ior,    Sane  -  ti  -  fy    for  -  ev  -  er. 
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Beautiful  words,  wonderful  words,  Wonderful  words  of  Life, 
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No.  10. 

J.  Nicholson. 


BeantiM  Land  on  High. 


C.  A.  IIavbns,  by  per. 


1.  There's  a  bean  -  ti-fnl  land  on  high,  To  its  glo-ries   I  fain  wonld  fly ;  When  by 

2.  There's  abean-t'-fnllandon  high,  I  shall  en-ter  it  by  and  byjJThere  with 
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sorrows  pressed  down,  I  long  Tor  my  crown,  In  that  beantifnl  land  on  high, 
friends  hand  in  hand,  I'll  walk  on  the  strand,  In  that  beantifnl  land  on  high. 

on  high. 
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In  that  bean -ti-fnl  land  I'll  be,  .  .  .  From  earth  and  its  cares  set  free;  .  . 

I'll  be,  set  free  J 
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My  Je-sns  is  there,  He's  gone  to  prepare  A  place  in  that  land  for  me,  forme. 
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3  There's  a  beantifnl  land  on  high, 
Then  why  shonld  I  fear  to  die? 
When  death  is  the  way  to  the  realms 

of  the  day 
In  that  beantifnl  land  on  high. 


There's  a  beautiful  land  on  high. 
And  my  kindred  its  bliss  enjoy ; 
Me-thinks  I  now  see  how  they're 

waiting  for  me 
In  that  beantifnl  land  on  high. 
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No.  11.        Are  yon  Washed  in  the  Blood  ? 


Words  and  Music  by  Rev.  Eusha  A.  Hoffman. 
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1.  Have  yott  been  to  Jesus  for  the  cleansing  pow'r?  Are  you  washed  in  the 

2.  Are    yon  walk-ing  dai  -  ly  by  the  Savior's  side  ?  Are  you  waslied  in  tlie 

3.  Wlien  the  Bridegroom  cometh,  will  your  robes  be  white,  Pui-e  and  white  in  the 

4.  liay  aside  the  garments  that  are  stained  with  sin,  And  be  washed  in  the 
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blood  of  the  Lamb?  Are  you  fully  trusting  in  his  grace  this  hour?  Are  you 
blood  of  the  Lamb?  Do  you  rest  each  moment  in  the  Cru-ci-fiad?  Are  you 
blood  of  the  Lamb  ?  Will  your  soul  be  ready  for  the  mansions  brir.ht,  And  be 
blood  of  the  Lamb?  There's  a  fountain  flowing  for  the  soul  unclean.  Oh,  be 
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washed  in  the  blood    of  the  Lamb  ?  Are  you  washed  in   the 

Are  you  washed 
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blood,  In  the  soul-cleansing  blood  of  the  Lamb?     Are  your  garments 

in  the  blood  of  the  Lamb  ? 
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spotless  ?  Are  they  white  as  snow  ?  Are  you  washed  in  the  blood  of  the  Lamb  ? 
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No.  12.        Since  I  Have  Been  Redeemed. 


E.  O.  E. 
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2.  I 

3.  I 

4.  1 

5.  I 


^ 


^ 


^^ 


s^ 


t- 


E.  O.  EXCELt. 
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have  a    song  I     love  to  sing,  Since  I  have  heen  re  -  deemed, 

have  a  Christ  that  sat  -  is  •  fies.   Since  I  have  been  re  -  deemed, 

have  a  Witness,  bright  and  clear,  Since  I  have  been  re 

have  a    joy    I     can't  ex-press,  Since  I  have  been  re 

have  a    home  prepared  for  me.  Since  I  have  been  re 
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deemed, 
deemed, 
deemed, 
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Of  ray  Re  -  deemer,  Sav  -  ior,  King,  Since  I 
To  do  His  will  my  high  -  est  prize.  Since  I 
Dis-pell  -  ing  ev  -  'ry  donbt  and  fear.  Since  I 
All  through  His  blood  and  righteonsness,  Since  I 
Where  I  shall  dweU  e  -  ter  -  nal  -  ly.  Since  I 
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have  been  redeemed, 
have  been  redeemed, 
have  been  redeemed, 
have  been  redeemed, 
have  been  redeemed. 
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Since  I 
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.  have  been  redeemed. 
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Since  I  have  been  redeemed.  Since  I  have  been  redeemed,  Since  I  have  been  re- 
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deemed,  1  will  glo-ry  in  His  name,  I  will  glory  in  the  Savior's  name. 
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No.  13. 


Are  You  Ready? 


Maby  D.  James. 
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Jno.  R.  Swbney,  by  per, 
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1.  Should  the  summons,  quickly    fly  -  iwg.  On  the  slumb'ring  nations  fall,— 
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Lo!  theHeav'nly  Bridegroom  cometh,  Would  the  sound  your  souls  ap-pall  ? 
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Are  you  ready  ?         Are  you  ready  ?    Should  you  hear  the  midnight  call  ? 
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Are  you  ready  ? 


Are  you  ready  ?     Should  you  hear  the  midnight  call? 


'J'  o    y    J  y  '¥  ^^  y 

Arc  70U  ready?  Arc  you  rcftdyT  Should  you  bear  the  midnight  call?  Should  you  hear  the  mid  -  night  calif 


2  What  if  now  the  startling  mandate 
Should  the  sleeping  virgins  hear,— 

Are  your  lamps  all  trimmed  and  burn- 
ing 
Should  the  Bridegroom  now  appear? 

II:  Are  you  ready?  Are  you  ready? 
Now  to  see  your  Lord  appear  ?  :|| 

8  Is  there  oil  in  all  your  vessels  ? 
Are  your  garments  pure  and  white  ? 


Arc  they  washed  in  the  cleansing  Fount- 
Fit  to  stand  in  Jesus'  sight?       (ain, 

II:  Are  you  ready?  Are  you  ready? 
Are  your  lamps  all  clear  and  bright  ?  :l| 

4  Rise !  ye  virgins,— sleep  no  longer,— 
Lest  the  call  your  souls  surprise! 

Lest  ye  fail  to  meet  the  Bridegroom, 
When  He  cometh  from  the  skies. 

||:  Oh,  be  ready  I  Oh,  be  ready! 
Hasten,  from  your  slumbers  rise!  :B 
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No.  14. 

Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


Welcome  for  Me. 
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Wm.  J.  KniKPATRicK,  by  per. 
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1.  Like  a  bird  ou  the  deep,  far  a  -  way  from  its  nest,  I  had 
2.1  am  safe  in  the  ark;  I  have  fold -ed  my  wings  On  the 
3.  I     am  safe  in    the  ark,    and     I  dread  not  the  storm,  Tho'    a- 
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wander'd,  my  Sav-ior,  from  Thee  j  But  Thy  dear  lov  -  ing  voice  call'd  me 
ho  -  som  of  mer  -  cy  di  -  vine }  I  am  flll'd  with  the  light  of  Thy 
round  me  the  sur-ges  may  roll ;     I    will  look  to    the  skies,  where  the 
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home  to  Thy  breast.  And  I  knew  there  was  wel 
pres-ence  so  bright,  And  tb«  joy  that  will  ev 
day    nev-er    dies,     I    will  sing     of    the    joy 
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soul. 


g?^^ 


-(S2- 


-s:: 


:|i: 


f 


JE 


I 


Srperie 


bp 


7l5>- 


i 


e±: 


CHORVS. 


Wel-come  for  me,  Sav-ior.  from  Thee ;  A  smile  and  a  welcome  for  me : 
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Now,  like  a  dove,    I  rest  in  Thy  love,  And  find  a  sweet  refage 
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in  Thee,  in  Thee. 


From  "SOMOS  or  Joy  and  Gladness." 
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Nc.  15. 


Precious  Promise. 


"Whereby  are  given  unto  us  exceeding  great  and  precioug  promises."— 2  Pkt.  1 : 4 
Nathaniel  NiLsa.  P.  P.  Bliss,  by  per 
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1.  Precious  promise    God  hath  given     To    the  wea-ry     pass-er    by, 

2.  When  temptations  al-most  win  thee,  And  thy  trusted  watchers  fly, 

3.  When  thy  secret  hopes  have  perished,  In  the  grave  of  years  gone  by, 

4.  When  the  shades  of  life  are  fall-ing.  And  the  hour  has  come  to  die, 
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On  the  way  from  earth  to  heaven,  "  I  will  guide  thee  with  Mine  eye." 

let  this  promise  ring  within  thee, "  I  will  guide  thee  with  Mine  eye." 

Let  this  promise  still  be  cherished,  "  I  will  guide  thee  with  Mine  eye." 

Hear  thy  trusty    Pi  -  lot  call-ing,  "  I  will  guide  thee  with  Mine  eye." 
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I  will  guide  thee,    I  will  guide  thee,    I  will  guide  thee  with  Mine  eye 
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On  the  way  from  earth  to  heaven,   I  will  guide  thee  with  Mine  eye. 
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Redemption's  Story. 
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1.  Let  T18  sing    redemption's  sto  -  ry,    Let  us  sing  the  Sav-ior's  love, 

2.  Praise,  oh,  praise  the  loveth.  t  sought  us  AVhile  we  walked  in  wicked  waysi 

3.  With  His  mighty  arms  around  us,    We  cannev-er  faint  or  fear  j 
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Sons  of  God    and  heirs  of  glo-iy,  Praise  Ilim  till  ye  meet  a-bove! 
Praise,  oh,  praise  the  love  that  bought  us,  Give  it  ev  -  er  -  last-ing  praise. 
In  His  keep- ing  who  has  found  us.   All  the  way     is  bright  and  clear. 
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Let  us  sing    redemption's  sto  -  ry.  Sing  a  -  loud  the  sweet  re-frain, 
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Till  the  an  -  gel  hosts  in    glo  -  ry    Send  the  ech  -  o    back   a-gain. 
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No.  17. 


When  Jesus  Comes. 


Unto  thom  that  look  for  him  shall  ho  appcnr  the  Kccond  time,  without  sin, 
unto  salvation."— UKU.  i):  28. 


P.  P.  Bliss. 


P.  P.  Bliss,  by  per. 
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1.  Down  life's  dark  vale  we  wander,  Till  Jo  -  su8  comes  i  "Wo  watch  and 

2.  Oh,     let  my  lamp  be  burning,  "When  Jo-sus  comes ;  For  Him  my 

3.  No  more  heart- pangs  nor  sadness.  When  Jo-sus  comes ;  All  peace  and 

4.  All  doubts  and  fears  will  vanish,  When  Jo-sus  comes j  All  gloom  Ilis 
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CHORUS. 
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wait  and    won  -  dor,  Till  Jo 

soul  be    yearn-ing.  When  Jo 

joy  and    glad-ness,  When  Jo 

face  will    ban  -  ish,  When  Je 
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loved  ones  bringing,  When  Jesus  comes ;  All  praise  thro'  heaven  ringing, 

-k — rbn 1 ttH rl 


*=«=*: 


i 


;g: 


i 


■t- 


^■-^ 


^^ 


i 


^ 


3 


*: 


4 


When    Je  -  sus  comes.     All    beau-ty  bright  and  vernal.  When  Je  -  bus 
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comes  I 


All      glo  -  ry,  grand,  e 
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nal,  When  Je  -  sua  comes. 
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When  Jesus  Comes.    Concluded. 


6  He'U  know  the  way  was  dreary, 
When  Jesus  comes  j 
He'll  know  the  feet  grew  weary, 
When  Jesus  comes. — Cho. 


C  lle'll  know  what  griefs  oppressed  me, 
When  Jesus  comes ; 
Oh,  how  His  arras  will  rest  lue ! 
When  Jesus  comes.— Cho. 


No.  18. 


The  Sure  Foundation. 
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T.  a.  O'Kanp.,  by  per. 
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1 .  There  stands  a  Rock,  on  shores  of  time,  That  rears  to  heav'u  its  head  suWime,") 
That  Rock  is  cleft,  and  they  are  blest,  Who  .  .  .  .      ) 
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rest.  Some  build  their  hopes  on  the 
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ev  -  er  drifting  sand,  Some  on  their  fame,  or  their  treasure,  or  their  land. 
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Mine's  on    a  Rock  that  forever  will  stand,  Je  -  sus  the  "  Rock  of  Ag-es." 
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2  That  Rock's  a  cross,  its  arms  outspread, 
Celestial  glory  bathes  its  head) 
To  its  firm  base  my  all  I  bring, 
ilnd  to  the  cross  of  ages  cling. 
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3  Til  at  Rock's  a  tower  wjipse  lofty  height, 
Illumed  with  heaven's  unclouded  ligM, 
Opes  wide  its  gates  beneath  the  dome, 
Where  saints  find  rest  with  Christ  at 
21  home. 


No.  19. 


My  Redeemer. 


p.  p.  Bi.isfl. 


"0  Lord,  my  strength,  and  my  rodccmer."— Pa.  19S  14. 

Jamkh  McOranaiiak,  bypor. 


1.1  will  Hhi{f  of    my  Redeem-er,  Andllis  wond'rous  love  to  me; 

2.  I  AvlU  tell  the  wond'rous  story,  How  my  lost  es  -  tate  to  save, 

3.  I  will  praise  my  dear  Uedcomer,  His  tri-iimphant  pow'r  I'll  tell, 
4.1  will  sing  of    my  Redeem-er,  And  His  heav'nly  love  for  mei 
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n  the  cru  -  ei    cross  lie  suffered,  From  the  curse  to  set  mo  free. 
In  His  boundless  love  and  mer-cy    He  the    ran  -  som  free-ly  gave. 
How  the  vic-to  -  ry    He  giv-eth  0  -  ver  sin,  and  death,  and  helU 
He  from  death  to  life  has  brought  me,  Son  of  God,  with  Ilim  to   be. 
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Sing,  oh,  sing 


of   my  Re-deem  -  er, 
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Sing,  oh,  sing  of  my  Redeemer,  Sing,  oh,  sing  of  my  Redeemer,  With  His 


blood 


•        •        •        t 


I 


s 


s 


-^ S' 


^z=4 


i 


±it 


blood  He  purchased  me,  He  purchased  me, 
blood    .    .    .    .        He  purchased  me. 
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On     the 
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blood  He  purchased  me,       With  His  blood  He  purchased  me^  On     the 
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Hy  Redeemer.    Concluded. 
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Ho  Hculcd  luy  par   -    don, 
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cross  lie  scaled  my  pardon,  On  the  cross  lie 


)  sealed  my  pardon, 


Paid  the 


Repeat  ;)p  after  ihst  verse. 
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debt,  and  made  me  free, 


No.  20. 


Dennis.    S.  M. 


Rev.  John  Fawcett,  1712. 


From  H.  G.  N.\OEti. 
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1.  Llest  be      the    tie     that  binds    Our  hearts  in  Ciiristian  love; 

2.  Be  -  fore    our    Fa-ther's  throne.  We  pour    our  ar  -  duut  prayers; 

3.  We  share  our    mu-tual  woesj    Our  mu  -  tual  bur -dens  bear; 

4.  When  we     a  -  sun  -  der  part.    It     gives    us  in  -  ward  pain : 
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The  fel  -  low-ship     of   kin -dred  minds  Is     like    to   that    a-bove. 
Our  fears,  our  hopes,  our  aims  are  one,— Our  corn-forts  and  our  cares. 
And  oft-  en  for    each  oth  -  er  flows   The  sym  -  pa-thiz-ing  tear. 
But  we  shall  still  be  joined  in  heart,  And  hope    to  meet  a  -  gain. 
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No.  21. 


"  So  Will  I  Comfort  You." 


T.  P.  W. 


i 


Thos.  p.  Wkstkndobp. 
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1.  Oh,  sor-row  -  iug  mor '  tal,  why  still  des-pair,    The    Fa-ther  wiU 

2.  Thy  tears  He  will  change  into    jew  -  els  bright,  Thy  sighs  will    be 

3.  Eismer-oy    en -dur-eth  while  worlds  decc^y,    His    pit  -  y     doth 
fL__f:  ^     ^      JL      ^     ^ 


fe:£=t^e: 


:^F— r-r  I*— n=^ 


■V- 


i 


3 


:i 


:0:<: 


-) «- 


^££ 


d^=ii: 


glad  -  ly    be  -  stow'       A    ten  -  der  com-pas-sion  for    all  thy  care,  A 
turned  in-to    song ;  Where  now  there  is  darkness  there  sliall  be  light.  The 
ev  -  er    a  -  bide ;     He's  ten-der  -  ly    call-ing  for  thee  to  -  day,  From 
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CHORtT5«.     Tenderly. 
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weak  through  His  pow-er 
0   -    Ycr   the     cryst 
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be  strong.  "As    one  whom  his    moth  -  er 

al    tide. 
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com  -  fort-eth, 


So  will    I     com   -   fort    you. 
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So  will   I     comfort    you." 


will  I  comfort.  So   will  I  comfort. 
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No.  22. 
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Almost  Persuaded. 


"Almost  thou  persuadest  me  to  be  a  Christian."— Acrg  26:  28. 

P.  P.  Buss,  by  per. 
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most  per  -  snad  -  ed " 
most  per  -  suad  -  ed," 
most     per  -  suad   -  ed," 
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ed"    Christ       to       re   -  ceive. 

ed,"      turn      not       a    -  way. 

ed,"    doom     comes    at  last. 
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Seems  now  some  soul    to    say,    '  Go,      Spir  -  it,      go     thy    way, 
Je    -    sus     in  -  yites  you  here.    An  -  gels    are    lln-g'ring  near, 
"Al   -  most"  can   not      a-A'ail;  "Al  ■•  most     is     hut     to     fail! 


m 


-j^ 


,^=^ 


-J — h- 


—I — 


It: 


Pi^ 


-N- 


=1: 


-^-7-^ *- 

Some    more     con  -  ven  -  ieut  day 

Prayers  rise    from  hearts   so  dear ; 

Sad,      sad     that    bit  -  ter  wail- 
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thee      I'll     call." 

wan  -  d'rer  come! 

•  most,    but      lost!" 
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No.  23. 


Look  Unto  the  Fields. 


Thos.  p.  Wkstkndorp. 


John  4:  35. 


Thos.  P.  Wkstendokf. 
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1.  Go  ye  out  to  the  lields  for  the  harvest  is  ready,  Go  help  the  Master 

2.  The  dew  and  the  sunlight  have  fallen  from  heaven,  God  in  His  mer-cy 

3.  Angels  watch  from  above  while  the  daylight  is  dying,  Loudly  they  call,  for 
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gather  the  grain ;  A-rouse  from  thy  slumber  the  day  is  de-cUn-ing, 
giv-eth  the  rain ;  Sweet  breath  of  the  morn  and  the  shadows  of  e  -  veu, 
reapers  are  few ;  With  sickle  in  hand  and  with  feet  swiftly  fly  -  ing, 
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CHORUS. 


iS3 


^-H^ 


i 


^ 


iHPi^PH^^ 


I^figlit  com-eth  soon,  when  hope  will  be  vain. 

All,     all  have  helped  to     rip  -  en  the  grain.  Look  un-to  the  fields,  yes, 

Has  -  ten,  my  broth  -  er,   God  needeth  you. 
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Look  un-to  the  fields,  For  they  are  white,  all  read  -  y     to  har-vest ; 
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Look  unto  the  fields,  yes.  Look  unto  the  fields,  for  they  are  ready  to  harvest. 
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There  is  a  fountain  filled  with  blood,  filled  with  blood,  filled  with  blood, 
I  And  sinners  plunged  beneath  that  flood,  beneath  that  flood,  beneath  that  flood, 
/     The  dy  -  ing  thief  re-joiced  to  see,  re-joiced  to  see,  re-joiced  to  see, 
I     And  there  may  I,  tho'  vile  as  he,  tho'  vile  as  he,  tho'  vile  as  he, 


Glorious  Fountain. 


T.  C.  O'Kane,  by  per. 
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There  is  a  fountain  filled  with  blood.  Drawn  from  Immanuel's  veins. 
And  sinners  plunged  beneath  that  flood.  Lose  all  their  guilt-y  stains. 
The    dy  -  ing  thief  rejoiced  to  see  That  fountain  in  his      day,    1 
And  there  may  I,  tho'  vile  as    he,  Wash  all  my  sins  a    -    way.    i 
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Oh,      glo  -  ri  -  ous    foCT+  -  ain!     Here      will     I        stay. 
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er     Wash     my     sins     a  -  way. 
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3  Thou  dying  Lamb,  I :  Thy  precious 
blood:  I 
ShaU  never  lose  its  power, 
TiU  aU  the  ransomed   |:  Church   of 
God:  I 
Are  saved,  to  sin  no  more. 
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4  E'er  since  by  faith    I:  I  saw  the 
stream  :  I 
Thy  flowing  wounds  supply. 
Redeeming   lovo    |:  has  been  my 
theme, :  I 
And  shall  be  till  I  die. 
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No.  25. 


Trusting  in  the  Lord. 


Acts  27:  25. 


T.  P.  W. 


Tho8.  p.  Wkstendorp. 
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1.  Tho'   the  storm  of   life     be    rag  -  ing  high,  I'raught  with  dangers, 

2.  Pain  may  rack  this  earthOy  house    of  mine,   I      may  bow     at 

3.  0th  -  er  hopes  may  swift-ly  pass     a  -  way,    0th  -  er    joys    may 
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per  -  ils  cv  -  er  nigh,  Still  T  know  my  soul  shall  nev  -  er  die, 
sor- row's  gloom-y  shrine.  Still  my  heart  will  nev  -  er,  nev  -  er  pine, 
van  -  ish   or      de  -  cay,    Still  with  faith  111  tread  the  nar  -  row  way. 
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Trust-ing    in     the  Lord.    Oh,  trusting,  trusting,  trusting  in  the  Lord, 


Pl^ 


m 


-■^ 


'f> €?■ 


f?: 


;t=t: 


-^— *- 


r-rr-r-n-ri 


I 


fc:* 


Trust    -    ing, 
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the    prom -is  -  es     He  gave.  Trusting,  trusting. 
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Trust-ing  in     the  Lord,    He       a 
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No.  26. 


Who  Cares  for  a  Soul? 
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1.  Who  cares  for  a  sonl?  say,  Christian,  do  you?    Or  will  you,  with  empty 

2.  Who'll  speak  to  that  soulthat  hastens a-pace     To  death  and  e  •  ter-nal 

3.  Who  of  ns  that  cares  when  called  to  account,  To  hear  from  the  King,"  Well 
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hand,  Meet  the  Mas  -ter  and  say  there  is   noth-.„jj 

woe?  Who  will  tell     it     of   Je  -  sus    in    ac-cents  of   love.    And 

done,"  And  to    see    mid  the  shin  -  ing  ones  gathered  a  -  r  o  md,  Soma 
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He    your  ac-counts  shall    de  -  mand.    Who    cares?    ....   Who 

point  out  the   way     it    should  go. 

souls  that  our     la  -  bors  have  won.  Cares  for    a   soul, 

-^  f  f    ~ 


P  •     F- 


1=^ 


■0-^-0- 


tiL 


I 


■J^^-n 


N-i-d^T 


-•-.-#■' 


H h 


aiotif: 


i=*r^ 


-^— r- 


■^7= — r 
cares?    .    .    .Who  cares  for     a    soul     to  -  day?  Then  haste  to  the 
Cares  for  a  soul  ? 
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wand'rers  and  make  no  de  -  lay,  And  beg  them  to  come  to    the    fold. 
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.:No.  27. 


Draw  me  Nearer. 


"  Let  us  draw  near  with  a  true  heart."— IIeb.  10:  22. 
Fanny  J.  Trosby.  W.  FI.  Doane,  by  per. 
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1.  I  am  Thine,  0  Lord,  I  have  heard  Thy  voice,  Andittold  Thy  Jove  to  me ; 

2.  Consecrate  mo  now  to  Thy  service,  Lord. By  Thj  pow'r  of  grace  divine; 
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But  I  long  to  rise  in  the  arms  of  faith,  And  he  closer  drawn  to  Thee. 
Let  my  soul  look  up  with  a  steadfast  hope.  And  my  will  be  lost  in  Thine. 
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Draw  me  near  -  er,  nearer,  hlessed  Lord,  To  the  cross  where  Thou  hast  died ; 
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nearer,  nearer. 
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Draw  me  nearer,  nearer,  nearer,  blessed  Lord,  To  Thy  precious,  bleeding  side 
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3  0  th«  pure  delight  of  a  single  hour 
That  before  Thy  throne  I  spend, 

"When  I  kneel  in  pray'r,  and  with  Thee, 
my  God, 
I  commune  as  friend  with  friend. 


4  There  are  depths  of  love  that  I  can 
not  know 
Till  I  cross  the  narrow  sea. 
There  are  heights  of  joy  that  I  may  not 
reach 
Till  I  rest  in  peace  with  Thee. 
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No.  28. 


Ohl  'tis  Glory  in  my  Soul. 


Flora  L.  Best. 


Jno.  R.  Sweney,  by  per. 


tes 


P 


fe=J^H/-j^S^EEfe 


:^ — tr 


^^tr 


=:i=^t±g 


1.  To  Thy  cross,  dear  Christ,  I'm  clinging,  All  my  ref-uge  and  my  plea ; 

2.  Long  my  heart  hath  heard  thee  calling,  But  I  thrust  aside  Thy  grace ; 

3.  Love    e  -  ter  -  nal,  light  e  -  ter  -  nal.   Close  me  safe-ly,  sweetly  in ; 
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Matchless  is  Thy  lev  -  ing  kindness.  Else  it  had  not  stooped  to  me. 
let,  oh  boundless  con  -  de  -  sccn-sion.  Love  is  shin-ing  from  Thy  face 
Sav  -  ior,  let  Thy  balm  of   heal-ing    Ev  -  or  keep  me  free  from  sin. 


i^ 


^ 


w 


5:±5r 


1= 


:pzzz|i: 


I 


i 


moBirs. 


;i^FJ3^ 


-* — #- 


N      N 


.0 S ^___^-_L^__.^ 0—i-0 — L,5tl^ 


3  3 

Oh,    'tis  glo  -  ry !   oh,    'tis  glo  -  ry :  Oh,  'tis  glo  -  ry    in  my  soul ! 
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For  I've  touched  the  hem  of  His  garment,  And  His  pow'r  doth  make  me  whole. 
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No.  29.        We're  Going  Home  To-morrow. 

"  willing  rather  to  bo  absent  from  the  body,  and  to  bo  present  with  the 

Lord."— 2  Co«.  6:  8. 
Pauuna.  p.  p.  Bliss,  by  per. 


3^ 


^i^ 


I 


P. 


1.  "W-e're  going  home,  No  more  to  roam,  No  more  to    sin  and  sor-  row ; 

2.  For  "wea  -  ry  feet  A  -  waits  a  street  Of  wondrous  pave  and  gold-en  i 

3.  For  those  who  sleep  And  those  who  Aveep,  Above  the  portals  nar-row, 

4.  Oh,  joyful  song!  Oh,  ransomed  throng!  Where  sin  no  more  shall  sever r 
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No  more  to  wear  The  brow  of  care— We're  go-ing  home    to  -  mor-row. 
For  hearts  that  ache  The  angels  wake  The  sto  -  ry,  sweet  and  old  -  en. 
The  mansions  rise  Beyond  the  skies— We're  go-ing  home    to  -  mor-row. 
Our  King  to  see,  And,  oh,    to   be    With  Him  at  home    for  -  ev  -  er. 
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We're  go    -       -    ing  home,  we're  go  -  ing  home  to  ■  mor-row  j 

We're  go-ing  home,  we're  go-ing  home,  we're  go-ing  home  to  -  mor-row. 
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We're  go    -       •   ing  home,  we're  go  -  ing  home   to  -  mor-row. 

We're  go-ing  home,  we're  go-ing  home,  we're  go-ing  home  to  -  mor-row. 


:^=Fi 


ii__g-_^-i4= 

t — I — 1—\- 


t 


OL. 


i 


t±=t 


r  r  nr 


sa 


9- 


(9 


No.  30.         Drifting  Away  From  Jesus. 


Rev.  J.  E.  Rankin. 
Andnntc. 
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FOR  MALE  VOICES. 


WM.  J.   KlRKPATRICK. 
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1.  Drift-iug  a  -  way  from  Je  -  sus  the  Lord,  Drift-ing    a  -  way  from 

2.  Drift-ing   a  -  way  from  paths  Thou  hast  trod,  Drifting  a  -  way  from 

3.  Drift-ing  a  -  way  from  there  where  He  died,  Drifting    a-  way  from 

4.  Wilt  thou  not  turn  gainst  the  downward  tide?  Wilt  thou  not  own  this 
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Ic.c  for  His  Word  J  Drift-ing    a  -  way  from  tho't    and  from  care, 

peo-ple    of  God}    Drift-ing    a  -  way  from   fel  -  low  -  ship  sweet, 

wounds  in  His  side !  Drift-ing    a  -  way  from  seats    on    His  throne, 
Je  -  sus   de-nied?  Then,  with  thy  face      a  -  glow  with  the    day. 
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Drift-ing    a  -  way  from  song  and    from  prayer. 

Drift-ing    a  -  way  from  the    mer  -  cy  -  seat.     Drift-ing    a  -  way, 

Drift-ing    a  -  way    to     dark-ness     un  -  known. 

Wilt  thou  not  cease  from  thy  drifting  a  -  way? 
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drift-ing    a -way,  Drift-ing    a  -  way  from    Je  -  sus;    Drift-ing, 
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drift-ing,  drift-ing     a  -  way,  Drift-ing    a  -  way  from    Je  -  sus. 


No.  31. 


Trusting  in  the  Promise. 

"  He  is  faithful  that  pruiulscd."— IIeo.  10:  23. 


Rev.  II.  B.  Hartzleb. 


Rev.  E.  8.  LORENZ. 
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1.  I  have  found  re  -  pose    for  my  woa-ry  soul,    Trustinjf  in  the 

2.  I  will  sing    my    song    as  the  days  go    by,     Trusting  in  the 

3.  Oh,  the  peace  and   joy     of  the   life    I    live,    Trusting  in  the 
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prom  -  ise     of     the    Sav  -  lor,    And    a    har  -  bor  safe  when  the 
prom-ise     of     the    Sav  -  ior.    And    re-joice    in    hope,  while  I 
prom  -  ise     of     the    Sav  -  ior.    Oh,    the  strength  and  grace  on  -  ly 
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bil  -  lows  roll,  Trusting  in  the  promise  of  the  Sav  -  ior.  I  will 
live  or  die,  Trusting  in  the  promise  of  the  Sav  -  ior.  I  can 
God  can  give.  Trusting  in  the  promise    of   the    Sav  -  ior.   Who-so- 
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fear  no  foe  in  this  deadly  strife.  Trusting  in  the  promise  of  the 
smile  at  grief  and  a-bide  in  pain.  Trusting  in  the  promise  of  the 
lev  -  er  will,  may  be  saved  to -day.    Trusting  in  the  promise    of   the 
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Trusting  in  the  Promise.    Concluded. 
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Sav-iori  I  will  bear  my  lot  in  the  toil  of  life,  Trasting  in  the 
Sav  •  ior;  And  the  loss  of  all  shall  be  highes'.  gain,  Trusting  in  the 
Sav  -  ior  J  And  be-gin  to  walk  in  the  ho  -  ly  way,  Trusting  in    the 
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prom  -  ise     of     the  Sav  -  ior.       Rest-ing  on   His  mighty  arm  for- 
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grace  In  His  strong  embrace.  Trusting  in  the  promise  of   the  Sav-ior. 
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No.  32. 
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Gloria  Patri. 
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Glory  be  to  the  Father,  and  to    the  Son,       and       to    the  Ho  -  ly  Ghost. 
As  it  was  in  the  beginning, 

is  now,  and    .    .    .    .  ev  -  er  shall  be,  world  with-out  end.  A  -  men. 
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No.  33. 


ru(£BE  Palmer. 


[-JL-g:f^=r;-7-V-r-r^-gH 


Welcome  to  Glory, 

Mrs.  Joseph  F.  Knapp,  by  per. 


1.  Oh,  when  I  shall  sweep  thro'  the  gates,  The    scenes  of  mortal  -  i  -  ty    o'er, 

2,  And  when  from  earth's  cares  I  arise,  And  pass  tiiroagh  the  portals  above, 
'.I  Yes!  loved  ones  who  knew  mo  below,  Who  learned  the  new  song  with  me  hero, 
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What  then  for  my  spir  -  it   awaits  ?  Will  they  sing  on  the  glo  -  rifled  shore  ? 

Will  shouts,  W^elcome  home  to  the  skies!  Re  -  sound  through  the  regions  of  love? 

In    cho  -  rU8  will  hail  me,  I  know,  And  welcome  me  homo  with  good  cheer '. 
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Welcome  home ! 


welcome  home  I 
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A  welcome  in  glo  -  ry  for 
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Welcome  home ! 


welcome  home ! 
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Welcome  liome !    welcome  home. 
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A  welcome  for  me! 
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Welcome  home !   welcome  home :   welcome  home ! 


4  Tlie  beautiful  gates  will  unfold. 
The  home  of  the  blood-washed  I'll  see ; 

The  city  of  saints  I'll  behold! 
For,  oh !  there's  a  welcome  for  me ! 


5  A  sinner  made  whiter  than  snow, 
I'll  join  in  the  mighty  acclaim. 

And  shout  through  the  gates  as  I  go, 
Salvation  to  God  and  the  Lamb ! 
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We  Will  Pray  for  One  Another, 

I.  Baltzkll.  by  per. 


Col.  1; 


1.  Wo  will  pray    for  one 

2.  We  will  pray    for  one 

3.  We  will  pray    for  one 

4.  Then  we'll  pray  for  one 
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er,    we  will  pray;  Yon  are 

er,    we  will  pray,  Thonjjh  wo 

er,    we  will  pray,  And     by 

an  -  oth  -  er,  thfln  we'll  prav.  And  we'll 
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not      alone,  my  brother,  in  the  way;  For  the  Savior's  by  your  side.  And  the 
ineet  with  many  tri-ald  on  our  wayi    If  wo  sit     at  Je  -  sns'  feet,  When  He 
faith  and  pray'r  we'll  surely  gain  the  day;  Then  we'll  lay  our  armor  down.  And  re- 
live and  Avork  for  Jesus  ev-  'ry  day;  Whenthestormsof  lifeareo'er,We  will 
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Bi  -  ble  is  your  guide,  If  you  live  by  faith  and  pray'r  ev  -  'ry  day. 
comes  our  souls  to  greet,  We  will  find  His  prom-ise  sure  ev  -  'ry  day. 
ceive  a  fadeless  crown, We'll  re-ceive  a  crown  that  fades  not  a-Avay. 
meet   to  part  no  more.  In   that  hap  -  py,  hap  -py  home,  far    a  -  way. 
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We  will  pray. 
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We  will  pray. 
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pray  for  one  an  -  oth-er.    We  will  pray  for  one 
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We    will  pray  for    one    an  -  oth  -  er     Till     we     all     get  home. 
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No.  35.         Is  There  Oil  in  Your  Lamp? 


T.  P.  W. 


Thos.  p.  Westendorp. 


Il^^^^^^^^^^ 


1.  Is  there  oil    in  your  lamp,  Is     it  trimm'd  and  burning,  Do  you 

2.  Is  there  oil    in  your  lamp,  Do  you  wait    for  the  Master  While  the 

3.  Is  there  oil    in  your  lamp.  Are  you  sure     it  is  read  -  y,  Do  you 
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list  for  the  tramp  of  the  Bridegroom  returning?  Is  there  zeal  in  your  heart  for  the 

night  dews  so  damp  Gather  faster  and  faster  ?  Do  you  joy  'mid  the  gloom  And  the 

march  from  the  camp  with  a  step  firm  and  steady?  Are  your  purposes  true,  Are  you 
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work  you  are   do-ing,  Have  you  faith  in  the  part  You  are  dai-ly  pur-suing  ? 
sins  that's  around  you,  Do  you  think  of  your  doom  E'er  the  Savior  had  found  you? 
read-y  for   bat  -  tie,  Is  there  vict'ry  for  you,  Will  you  die  like  the  cattle  ? 
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In  your  lamp? 
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Is  there  oil,  is  there  oil,  In  your  lamp,  w  yoarlamp?  Do  you  wait  your  coming  Lord? 
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No.  36. 


Out  Glad  Jnbilee. 


W.  F.  SHERWIN. 


Wm.  F.  Sherwin,  by  per. 
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Wake,  wake  the  song !  our  glad  ju  -  bi  -  lee 
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Once  more  Tve  hail  with 
March  -  ing  to  Zi  -  on,  dear  blessed  home !  Lord,    by  thy  iner  -  cy 
Yet     once    a- gain  the  an-them  re-peat,  Join     ev-ery  voice  the 
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D.  G.  Wake,  wake  the  song!  etc. 


Fine. 
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sweet  mel-o  -  dy ,  Bringing  our  hymn  of  praise  unto  Thee,  Oh,  most  holy  Lord ! 
hither  we  come ;  Guide  us  we  pray  where'er  we  may  roam.  Keep  us  in  Thy  fear  j 
Master  to  greet ;  Love's  sac-ri-fice  we  lay  at  His  feet.    In  His  temple  now ; 
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Praise  for  Thy  care  by  day  and  by  night.  Praise  for  the  homes  by  love  made  so  bright ; 
Fill  every  soul  with  love  all  divine.  Now  cause  Thy  face  upon  us  to  shine : 
Je-sus,  accept  the  oif 'ring  we  bring,  Blending  with  songs  the  odors  of  spring ; 
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Thanks  for  the  pure  and  soul-cheering  light  Beaming  from  Thy  woid. 
Grant  that  our  hearts  may  tru-ly  bp  Thine  All    the  com-ing  year.  The:i 
Still    of   Thy  wondrous  love  we  will  sing  Till  in  heaven  we  bow. 
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No.  37.         That  Old,  Old  Story  is  True. 


D.  B.  Watkins. 


E.  O.  EXCELL. 


^m 


i 


■A- 


__J_^^ 


^ 


1.  There's  a  won  -  der  -  ful  sto   -  ry  I've  heard  long  a  -  go,  'Tia 

2.  They      told      of     a     Be   -  ing  so    love  -  ly  and   pure,  That 

3.  He    a  -  rose    and    as  -  cend  -  ed  to    heav  -  en,  we're  told,  Tri- 

4.  Oh,  that  won  -  der  -  ful    sto   -  ry  I     love     to     re  -  peat.  Of 
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called  "The  sweet  story  of     oldj"      I          hear  it     so   oft-en,wher- 
came    to    the    earth    to     dwell,      To        seek  for    His  lost  ones,  and 
umph- ant  o'er  death  and    hellj       He's  prepar -ing     a  place  in  that 
peace  and  good  will     to     men ;   There's  no  sto  -  ry     to  me  tliat  is 
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ev  -  er  I     go,        That  same    old  sto  -  ry    is 
make  them  se-cnre     From  death  and  the  power    of 
ci  -  ty  of   gold,     Where  loved  ones  fore v-er  may 
half      so  sweet.  As  I     hear  it     a  -  gain  and  a  - 
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dwell.    Where  our 
gain.      He   in- 
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thought  it  was  strange  that  so  often  they  d  tell  Tfiat  sto  -  ry  as   if    it  were 
He  was  despised,  and  with  thorns  He  was  crowned,  Onthecross  wasextendedto 
kindred  we'll  meet,  and  we'll  nevermore  part.  And    oh,  while  I  tell   it  to 
vites  you  to  come — He  will  freely  receive.  And  this  message  He  sendeth  to 
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That  Old,  Old  Story  ia  True.    Concluded. 
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new;  But  I've  found  out  the  rea  -  son  they  love  it  so  well,  That 
view;  But  oh,  what  sweet  peace  in  my  heart  since  I  found  That 
you,  It  is  peace  to  my  soul,  it  is  joy  to  my  heart  That 
you,  "  There's  a  man  -  sion  in  glo  -  ry  for  all  whohe-Iieve"  That 
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is  true.  That  old,  old  sto  -  ry  is 

is  true.  That  old,  old  sto  -  ry  is 

is  true.  Tliat  old,  old  sto  -  ry  is 

is  true.  That  old,  old  sto  -  ry  is 
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it  IS  true, 
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18     true ;  But  I've  found  out  the  rea  -  son 

is     true ;  But        oh,  what  sweet  peace  in 

is     true ;  It     is    peace  to    my  soul,    it 

is     true ;        "  There's  a  mansion  in  glo  -  ry 
it  is.tme,     ^_  _ 
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No.  38. 


God  be  with  You. 


Rev.  J.  E.  Rankin, 

dr. 


W.  G.  Tomer,  by  pet. 


1.  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  again  j  By  His  counsels,  guide,  upliold  you, 

2.  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  again,  'Neath  His  wings  securely  hide  you  { 
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With  His  sheep  securely  fold  you,    God  be  with  you  till  -vve  meet  again. 
Dai  -  ly  man-na  still  di-vide  you,    God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  again. 
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Till  we  meet, .   .   till  we  meet.     Till  we  meet  at  Jesus'  feet  \ 
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Till  we  meet,  till  we  meet  again, 
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Till  we  meet,  .   .  till  we  meet,     God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  again. 
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TiH  we  meet,  till  we  meet  again. 


3  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  again, 
When  life's  perils  thick   confound 

you; 
Put  his  arms  unfailing  round  you, 

God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  again. 


4  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  again, 
Keep  love's  banner  floating  o'er  you ; 
Smite  death's  threatening  wave  be- 
fore yoa, 

God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  again. 
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No.  39. 


We  Wm  Go  With  You. 


Thos.  p.  Westendorf. 


Zechariah  8:  23. 


Thos.  P.  Westendobt. 
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1.  If   now  on  the  side  of  the  true  and  the  good  You're  fight-ing  life's 

2.  If  'tis  that  you'd  save  some  poor  weak  erring  soul,  From  dan  -gers  that 

3.  If   'tis  but   a   cup    of  cold  wa  -  ter  we  bring  To    one   now    in 


Uii^: 


i 


r 


^^ 


:*St2=N: 


;;fc 


V" 


bat  -  tie    to     win :     If  now  in  the  Lord  you  are  putting  your  trust 
lurk  by  the  way :    If    la  -  bor^insr  now  in  the  dark  and  the  cold 
pain  and  dis  -  tress,    The  Sav-ior  hath  said,  "  Te  have  done  it  to    me," 


ai 


-ii— f- 


r 


frSr 


S±2 


t=*5^ 


M4-^ 


-^- 


r 


r 


p 


r 


CBOBCS. 


-N- 


>— ^ 


-#-T 


m 


s   s 


r-  *i  «<  _4— a: 


-4S— 


zMzjiz 


To    conquer  temp-ta-tion  and    sin :      Then  we  will  go  with  you,  Yes 
We're  ready    to    help  as    we    may :     And,  etc. 
And  promised  our  la  -  bor    to     bless :     So,  etc. 


PS 


£ 


f 


^^^=fc 


->— V- 


r==f? 


^=^ 


-N- 


15=^: 


tEl^ESEJ^Ee^ 


^i^ 


d^rt:^ 


I 


N__N 


j^nii!±itz 


r— #- 


we  will  go  with  you.  For  surely  His  pow-er  and  might  Will  make  us  vic- 
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torious,  And  oh  1  'twill  be  glorious  To  bat  -  tie  for  God  and  the  right. 
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No.  40. 


Rescue  the  Perishing. 


'  Go  out  Into  the  highways  and  hedges,  and  compel  them  to  come  In,  that 

•  I  fill    *  ■■    -  -■    '- 


Fanny  J.  Crosbv. 


my  house  may  be  filled."— Luke  14:  23 
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W.  H.  DoANE,  by  per. 
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1.  Kes  -  cue  the  perishing,  Care  for  the  dy-ing,  Snatch  them  in  pity  from 

2.  Tho'  they  are  slighting  Hiin,  Still  He  is  waiting,  Waiting  the  pen  -  i  -  tent 
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sin  and  the  grave;  Weep  o'er  the  err-ing  one,  Lift  up  the  fall  -  en, 
child  to    re-ceive.    Plead  with  them  earnestly.  Plead  with  them  gently : 
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Tell  them  of   Je  -  sus  the  mighty     to  save.  Res-cue  the  per-isli-ing. 
He    will  for-give   if  they   on-ly    he-lieve. 
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Care  for  the   dy  -  ing ;  Je  -  sus   is    mer-ci-ful,  Je  -  sus  will  save. 
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3  Down  in  the  human  heart. 
Crushed  by  the  tempter, 
Feelings  lie  buried  that  grace  can  re- 
store : 
Touched  by  a  loving  heart. 
Wakened  by  kindness, 
Chords  that  Mere  broken  will  vibrate 
once  more. 


f 


4  Rescue  the  perishing. 
Duty  demands  it ; 
Strength  for  thy  labor  the  Lord  will 
provide ; 
Back  to  the  narrow  way 
Patiently  win  tiiem ; 
TeU  the  poor  wanderer  a  Savior  has 
died. 
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No.  41. 

Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


Gather  Them  In. 
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Geo.  C.  Stebbins,  by  per. 
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1.  Gath-er  them  in,  for  there  yet     is    room    At   the  feast  that  a 

2.  Gath-er  them  in,  for  there  yet     is    room,   But  our  hearts  how  tliey 

3.  Gath-er  them  in,  for  there  yet     is    room,   'Tis  a   mes-sage  from 
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Kin^  has  spread,  Oh  gath-cr  them  in, 
tlirob  with  pain,  To  think  of  the  ma 
God      a  -  hove,     Oh     gath-er  them    in 
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ny  who  slight  the  call, 

to    the  fold     of  grace. 
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And  the  hun  -  gry  and  poor  be     fed. 
That  may  nev  -  er    be  heard  a  -  gain. 
And  the  arms  of    the   Sav-ior's    love. 


Out    in  the  high-way. 
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out     in  the  by    way,  Out     in  the  dark  depths  of    sin,      Go 
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forth !  go  forth  with  a  loving  heart.  And  gather  the  wand'rers  in. 
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No.  42. 

p.  p.  Bliss. 


i 


More  to  Follow. 

"  Bring  me  yet  a  vessel."— 2  Kings  4:  6. 


P.  P.  Bliss,  by  per. 
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1.  Have  you  on    the  Lord  believed?  Still  there's  more  to  fol  -  lov/ 

2.  Have  you  felt  the   Sav-ior  near?  Still  there's  more  to  fol  -  low 

3.  Have  you  felt  the  Spirit's  power?  Still  there's  more  to  fol  -  low 
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f  His  grace  have  you  received?  Still  there's  more  to  fol  -  low  j 
Does  His  bless  -  ed  presence  cheer?  Still  there's  more  to  fol  -  low ; 
Fall-ing  like    the  gen-tle  shower?  Still  there's  more  to  fol  -  low ; 
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Oh,  the  grace  the  Fa-ther  shows!  Still  there's  more  to  fol-  low 
Oh,  the  love  that  Je  -  sus  shows!  Still  there's  more  to  fol  -  low 
Oh,    the  power  the  Spir-it  shows!  Still  there's  more  to  fol  -  low 
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His  grace  bestows, 
His  love  bestows, 
His  power  bestows, 
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Still  there's  more  to  fol 
Still  there's  more  to  fol 
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More  and  more,  more  and  more,    Al  -  ways  more  to 
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low. 


More  to  Follow.    Concluded. 
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Oil,    Uis  matchless,  boundless  love,    Still  there's  more  to  foMow. 
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No.  43. 

Rev.  Ch.  Wesley,  1749. 


Lenox.    6s  &  8s. 


J.  EDSON,  1782. 


1.  Arise,  my  soul,  arise;  Shake  off  thy  guilty  fears,  The  bleeding  sacrifice 

2.  He  ev-er  lives  a-boTe,  For  me  to  in-tercede,  His  all  redeeming  love. 
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In  my    be  -half  ap-pears;     Be  -  fore    the  throne  my  Snre-ty  stands, 
His  precious  blood  to  plead;    His  blood    a  -  toned  for    all  our  race, 
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Before  the  throne  my  Surety  stands,  My  name  is  written  on  His  hands. 
His  blood  atoned- for  all  our  race.  And  sprinkles  now  the  throne  of  grace. 
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3  Five  bleeding  wounds  he  bears, 

Received  on  Calvary ; 
They  pour  efTectual  prayers, 

They  strongly  plead  for  me ; 
Forgive  him,  oh,  forgive,  they  cry, 
Nor  let  that  ransomed  sinner  die. 
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4  My  God  is  reconciled ; 

His  pardoning  voice  I  hear; 
He  owns  me  for  His  child ; 

I  can  no  longer  fear ; 
With  confidence  I  now  draw  nigh, 
And  Father,  Abba,  Father,  cry. 


-^— A— N- 


No.  44.     Yesterday,  To-day  and  To-morrow. 

J.  E.  Lanceley.  J.  E.  Lanceley 

1.  les-ter-day  I  wauder'd  in  tho  paths  of     sin,    Danger  all  around  me, 

2.  To-day  I'm  standing  asking,  01i,what  shall  I  do?  Sorrow  overwhelms  me, 

3.  To-norrow  I'm  dreading,  for  my  foes  will  assail,  E  -  vil  passions  in  me. 
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Death  straight  before  me  j  Yesterday  tho  world  crazed  my  soul  with  its  din;— 

Calvary  constrains  me;  To-day  I'm  halting  here  with  forgiveness  in  view, 

Tempters  all  about  me ;  T»-mor-row  I'm  sure  all  my  own  strength  will  fail. 
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Mercy  sang  her  sweet  notes  in  vain. 
Mercy  sings  her  sweet  notes  again.  Oh !  hear  her  calling.  0- ver  and  o-ver, 
Mercy  thou  Shalt  not  sing  in  vain.  i 
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Oh  1  hear  her  call-ing,    Lis -ten!     be  still!    I    can  not  bear  to    re- 
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a-ny  longer,  Speak  once  a  -  gain  and  Til  hearken,—    I   will. 
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No.  45. 


LB. 


I  Want  to  be  a  Worker. 

"The  laborers  arc  /ow."-  Matt  'J:  27. 


I.  Daltzkll.  by  per. 
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1.  I  want  to  be  a  worker  for  the  Lord,  I  want  to  love  and  trust  His  holy 

2.  1  want  to  be  a  work-er  ev-ery  day,  I  want  to  load  the  erring  in  the 

3.  I  want  to  be  a  workerstrong  andbrave.I  wantto  trust  in  Jesus' pow'r  to 

4.  I  want  to  be  a  worker ;  help  me,  Lord,  To  lead  the  lost  and  erring  to  Thy 
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wordi  I  want  to  sing  and  pray,  and  be  bus- y  cv-'ryday  In  the 
way  That  leads  to  heav'n  above,  where  all  is  peace  and  love  In  the 
savB  i  All  who  will  tru  -  ly  come,  shall  find  a  hap  -  py  home  In  the 
word  That  points  to  joys  on  high,  where  pleasures  nev-er  die    In  the 
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1.  vineyard  of   the  Lord.     I  will  work,  I  will  pray.        In  the 

2—4.  kingdom  of   the  Lord.     I  will  work  and  pray,  I  will  work  and  pray, 
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Tineyard,  in  the  vineyard  of  the  Lord,of  the  Lord,  I  will  work,  I  will 
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pray,  I    will  la- bor  ev -'ry  day  In  the  vineyard  of   the  Lord. 
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No.  46. 

Rev.  DWIOHT  WlM.lAMH 

K 


Unto  Thee  Will  I  Cling. 


J.  R.  MfniiAV. 
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1.  I    will  cling  to  the  Cross  ev-'ry  hour,  While  the  surg  -  es    of  life 

2.  I    will  come  to  Thy  shel-ter-ing  side,  Where  the  heal-  iiig  in  criin- 

3.  On  the  Rock  that  is  high-er  than  I,     I  will  build  whilo  tlio  waves 
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round  me  roll,     For  my  Sav  -  ior  shall  be    my  higli  tower,  He  the 
son    doth  flow,    I     will  dwell  near  the  dear  Cru  -  ci  -  tied.    By  whose 
round  me  roll,     I     will  trust  in    the  arm  that    is    nigh.   For  the 
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•rd    is  the  strength  of  my  soul. 
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cling,  Thou  wilt  hold  this  poor  heart  which  I  bring ; 
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While  I  trust,  while  I  cling  every  day. 
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"No.  47.       When  Jesus  walked  in  Galilee. 

[7b  my  friend,  Peter  Caldwell,  Louisville,  Ky.] 

T.  P.  W.  THOS.  p.  WESTENnOBF. 

Muderato. 
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1.  Oh,      let      tho    Bto  -  ry 

2.  He  brought  sal  -  va  -  tion 
II  Ilifl     mer  -  cy  now     is 
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oft  he  told,  "When  Je-8U8  walked  in 
full  and  free,  "When  Je-8UH  walked  in 
jiiRt     tiie    same    Ab  when  He  walked  in 
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lame  and  blind,  He  caine  the  sinners  lost   to   find  ;  A      lov-ing  Sav-ior 
men  were  stirred,  As  ev'ry-where  His  voice  was  heard.  Still  ringing  forth  the 
bey      the  call?  He  shed  His  blood  to  free  us    all   From  sin  -  ful  A-dam's 
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No.  48. 


PuU  for  the  Shore. 


"  Therefore,  if  any  man  be  in  Chri'  \,  ho  is  a  new  creature ;  old  things  are  passed  tLvnY^. 
behold,  all  things  are  become  new."— 2  Cob.  5:  17. 

"  Therefore,  my  beloved  .  .  .  work  out  your  own  salvation  with  fear  and  trembling.'* 
— Phu..  2:  12. 


P.  p.  Bliss. 

P.  p.  Bliss,  by  per. 
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1.  Light  in  the  darkness,  sall-or,  day  is    at  hand!  See,  o'er  the  foaming 

2.  Trust  in  the  life-boat,  sail-ov,  all  else  will  fail,   Stronger  the  surges 

3.  Bright  gleams  the  morning,  sailor,  up  lift  the  eye }  Clouds  and  darkness  disap- 
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bil-lows  fair     Ha  -  yen's  land,  Drear  was    the  voy  -  age,  sail  -  or, 
dash  and  fierc  -  er     the  gale,  Heed  not    the  storm -y    winds,  tho' 
pear-ing,  glo  -  ry      is    nigh.  Safe     in     the  Lfe  -  boat,  Bail  -  or, 
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now  al-most  o'er.  Safe  within   the  life-boat,  sail  -  or,  pull  for  the  shore.     | « 
loudly  they  roar  j  Watch  the ' '  bright  and  morning  star,"  and  pull  for  the  shore. . 
sing  ev  -  er-more;  "Glory,  glo-ry  hal  -  le  -  lu  -jah!"  pull  for  the  shore. 
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Pull  for  tlie  Shore.    Concluded. 
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Pall      for      the  shore,    sail  -  or,     pnll      for      the    shore  I 
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Heed     not      the    roll  -  ing  waves,  but  bend      to       the     oar ; 
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in,      the    life  -  boat,  sail  -  or,  cling   to     self    no    mort : 
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Leave  the  poor   old    strard-ed  wreck,  and  pnll     for    the  shore. 
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No,  49,        0  Prodigal,  Don't  Stay  Away. 

"I  will  arise  and  go  unto  my  Father."— Luke.  15:  18. 
J.  E.  Rankin.  J.  W.  Bischoff,  by  per. 
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1.  0  prod  -  i  -  gal,  don't  stay  a  -  way  I   The  Ea-ther    is  wait-ing   to- 

2.  0  prod  -  i  -  gal  broth-er,  come  home!  Why  loiig-er    in  wretchedness 

3.  0  prod-i  -  gal,  what  will  you  do?  Love's  ta-ble    is  wait-ing   for 

4.  0  prod -i- gal,  broth-er,    a -rise!    For  par-don,  look  up    to  the 
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day ;  There's  room  and  to  spare,  There  is  rai  •  meut  to  Avear :  0 
roam  ?  lou're  lone  -  ly  and  lost,  You  are  diiv  -  en  and  tost :  0 
you ;  For  -  give-ness  so  sweet,  Sure,  your  com  -  ing  will  greet :  0 
skies  I     No    long  -  er  then  stray  From   thy  Fa  -  ther  a  -  way ;    0 
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prod-i-gal,  don't  stay  a- way. 

prod-i-gal  brother,  comehome.  Will  yen  come.  .  .  ;  will  you  come?  .  .  . 
prod-i-gal,  what  will  you  do  ? 

prod-i-gal,  broth-er,  a  -  rise.  Will  you  come,        will  you  come ? 
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Will  you  c»me,  come  home  to-day?  will  you  come? There  is  welcome  for  yon, 
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0  Prodigal,  Don't  Stay  Away.    Concluded. 
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There's  a  kiss,  kind  and  true ;  Then,  0   prod  -  i  -  gal,  don't  stay  a-way. 
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Marcellus.    7s. 
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1.  Ho  -  ly  Bi-ble,book    di-vine,  Pre -clous treasure,  thou  art  mine 

2.  Mine  to  chide  me  when  I    rove,  Mine     to  show  a    Sav-  ior's  love ; 

3.  Mine  to  com-fort    in     dis-tress.     If    the    Ho  -  ly    Spir  -  it  bless ; 
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Mine     to    tell    me  whence  I  came,  Mine    to  teach  me  what  I     am. 
Mine  thou  art     to  guide  and  gfuard,  Mine  to  pun  -  ish   or     re  -  ward. 
Mine     to  show  by    liv  -  ing  faith,  Man  can  tri-umph  o  -  ver  death. 
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precious. 
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Pre-cious  treasure,  precious  treasure,  Precious  treasure,  thou  are  mine. 
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No.  51. 


Endure  to  tho  End. 


Mrs.  C.  E.  Ellsworth. 


James  1:  12. 


J.  n.  T«NNEY. 


1.  Tlio'   fierce  the    temp  -  ta  -  tion     That  bear-eth  thee   down, 

2.  Tho'     le  -  gions   be  -  set  thee,   Shrink  not  in     de  -  spair, 

3.  When  weak  and  dis  -  conr-aged,  And    read  -  y      to      faint, 
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Oh,  yield  not  the  struggle!  Oh,  lose  not  thy  crown  I  The  Sav-ior  hath 
"\Mule  waging  the  bat-tie.    The  Lord  will  be  there ;   Tiiy  foes  may  be 
The  great  heart  of  Je-sus     Will  hear  thy  com])laint ;  He'll  give  thee  new 
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promised—  He     sure  will  de  -  fend  j     By  grace  thou  shalt  conquer, 
ma  -  ny,     God's  arm  will  de  -  fend  j    There's  more  that  be  for  thee,- 
cour-age.     His    help  He  will  send;    And  thou  shalt  yet  conriuer. 
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En-dure  to  the    end.    A  crown  shall  reward  thee!  A  king  thou  shalt 
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bej      Then  up,  for  the  vie  -  fry     Is    sure  -  ly  with  thee  ? 
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No.  52. 


When  the  King  Comes  in. 


J.  £.  LaMDOR. 
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Rev.  E.  S.  LoRENZ,  by  per. 
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1.  Called  to  the  feast  by  the  King  are  we,    Sitting,  perhaps,  where  his 

2.  Crowns  on  the  head  where  the  thorns  have  been,  Glorified  He  who  once 
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peo  -  pie     be,      How  will    it    fare,  friend,  with  thee  and    me, 
died  for    men.     Splendid    the  vis  -  ion     be  -  fore     us    then, 
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Wlien  the  King  comes  in  ?  When  the  King  comes  in,  brother,  When  the  King  eomei 
When  the  King  comes  in.  h^ 
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in !    How  will  it  ftire  with  thee  and  me  When  the  King  comes  in  ? 


3  Like  lightning's  flash  will  that  in- 

stant show 
Things  hidden  long  from  both  friend 

and  foe, 
Jnst  what  we  are  will  each  neighbor 
,      know. 
When  the  King  comes  in. 

4  Joyful  shall  his  eye  on  each  one  rest 
Who  is  in  white  wedding  garments 

dressed. 


Ah,  well  for  us  if  we  stand  the  test 

When  the  King  comes  in. 
5  Endless  the  separation  then. 

Bitter  the  cry  of  deluded  men, 
Awful  that  moment  beyond  all  ken, 

When  the  King  comes  in. 

0  Lord,  grant  us  all,  we  implore  Thee, 
grace. 

So  to  await  thee  each  in  his  place. 
That  we  may  fear  not  to  see  Thy  face 

When  Thou  comest  in. 
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No.  53.  The  Lily  of  the  Valley. 

From  a  Melody  by  J.  R.  Mubray.  Arr.  by  Joshua  Gat. 


1.  I've  found  a  friend  in  Je  -  sus,  He's  ev  - 'ry  -  thing  to  me,    He's  the 

2.  He  all    my   griefs  has  tak  -  en,  and  all    my    sorrows  borne ;  In  tenip- 

3.  He'll  nev-er,  nev  -  er  leave  me,  nor  yet  for  -  sake  me  here.  While  I 
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fair  -  est  of  ten  thou-sand  to  my  soul ;  The  Li  -  ly  of  the 
ta  -  tion  He's  my  strong  and  might-y  tower ;  I've  all  for  Him  for- 
live     by  faith  and  do     His  bless  ■  ed  will ;    A       wall  of  fire     a- 
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Val  -  ley    in    Him    a  -  lone     I     see.    All    I    need    to  cleanse  and 
sak  -  en,    I've   all    my     i  -  dols  torn     From  my  heart,  and  now  He 
bout  me,  I've  noth-ing  now    to  fear :  With  the  man-na     He     my 
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make  me    ful  -  ly  whole.      In    sor  -  row  He's  my    com  -  fort,     in 
keeps  me    by     His  power.      Tlio'  all    the  world  for  -  sake  me,     and 
hun-grysoul  shall    fill;       Then  sweeping  up     to     glo  -  ry,   t^we 
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CHORUS.    In     sor  -  row  He's    my    com -fort,     in 
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Hallelujah 

trou  -  ble  He's  my  stay.  He  tells  me  ev  -  'ry  care  on  Him  to  roll. 
Sa  -  tan  tempts  me  sore,  Thro'  Je  -  sus  I  shall  safe  ly  reach  the  goal, 
see    His    bless  -  ed  face,  Where  riv-ers     of     de-light  shall  ev  -  er  roH. 
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trou  -  ble  He's  my  stay,  He    tells  me     ev  -  'ry  care  on  Him  to  roll. 

JFrom  "  Songs  of  Joy  and  Gladness,"  by  per. 
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)HtrA  Gill. 


The  Lily  of  the  Valley.    Concluded. 
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He's     the     Li  -  ly     of     the    Val  -  ley,     the  brifrht  and  inoni-iiig 


— .-(•: -_, 


Hi 


=£-=£ 


1l 


—  =t: 


:fe3?=3 


He's    the    Li  -  ly     of     the    Val  -  ley,     the  bright  and  morn-ing 
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Star,    He's  the     fair  -  est 


of 


ten    thou-sand 


to 


my    soul. 
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star,    He's  the    fair  -  est      of      ten    thou-sand     to      my    soul. 

No.  54.  It  is  Good  to  be  Here. 


Rev.  Isaac  N.  Wilson. 


Jno.  R.  Sweney,  by  per. 
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1.  While  we  bow     in  Thy  name,  oh,  meet  us    a- gain;  Fill  our 

May  the  Spir  -  it     of  grace,  and  the    smiles  of  Thy  face,   Gent-ly 
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D.  S.    light  streaming  down  mokes  the  pathway  all  clear :  It    is 

Fine.      REFRAIN. 
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hearts  with  the  light  of  Thy  love.  \ 
fall    on    us  now  from  a  -  bove.  i   It  is_  good   to    be  here. 
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good    for    us.  Lord,  to     be  here. 
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good  to   be  here )  Thy  perfect  love  now  drives  a  -  way  all  our  fear.  And 
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2  Our  souls  long  for  Thee;  Oh,  may  we  now  see 

A  sin-cleansing  blood-wave  appear ; 
And  feel  as  it  rolls  in  power  o'er  our  souls. 
It  is  good  for  us.  Lord,  to  be  here. 

3  Thou  art  with  us,  we  know ;  we  feel  the  sweet  flow 

Of  the  sin-cleansing  wave's  gladd'ning  tide ; 
We  are  washed  from  our  sin,  made  all  holy  within, 
And  in  Jesus  we  sweetly  abide. 
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No.  55. 


The  Ninety  and  Nine. 


p.  p.  Bliss,  by  per. 


6-  ! '        n 1 B — I _ 


1.  Tlieie  were  nine- ty     and   nine    that    safe  -  ly 
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shel  -  ter    of     the     fold,     But    one  had  wandered  far    T-  way, 
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In  the  des  -  ert  so  lone  and   cold ; 


A  -  way  on  the  nionntains 
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wild  and  hare,  A-way  from  the  Shopherd's  tender  care ;   tender  care 


^p\ 


^N 


^^^^;i 


:^=^=.ti: 


:fe^     ^     V- 


i 


»^i^E 


-fc' — I- 


;l 


:^ 


ifc 


2  Shepherd,  hast  Thou  not  here  Thy 

ninety  and  nine ; 
Are  they  not  enough  for  Thee  ? 
But  the  Shepherd  replied,  "This  one  of 
mine. 
Has  wandered  away  from  me  ? 
The  way  may  be  wild  and  rough  and 

steep, 
1  go  to  the  desert  to  find  my  sheep." 

3  But  none  of  the  ransomed  ever  knew 
How  deep  were  the  waters  crossed, 

Uor  how  dark  was  the  night  the  Lord 
passed  through 


Ere  He  found  the  sheep  that  was  lost. 
Away  in  the  desert  He  heard  its  cry, 
So  feeble  and  helpless  and  ready  to  die. 

4  And  afar  up  the  mountain,  thunder 
riven, 
And  along  the  rocky  steep, 
There  arose  the  glad  song  of  joy  to 
heaven, 
"  Rejoice,  I  have  found  my  sheep ! " 
And  the  angels  echoed    around  the 

throne, 
"  Rejoice,  for  the  Lord  brings  back  His 
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own! 
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No.  66.  Clinging  Close  to  Jesns. 

Eliza  M.  Shsrman. 
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1.  Are  joa  clinging,  clinging  close  to  Je  •  sus  With  the  steadfast  hand  of 

2.  Do  yon  trnst  Hira,  trust  Him  on  the  monntain,  As  upon  thy  Gal  -  i* 

3.  Art  thou  clinging,  clinging  close  to  Je-sus?  In  His  home  thou  shalt  a- 
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love?  Treading  ev  -  er,  ev  -  er  in  His  foot  -  steps,  To  the 
lee?  Knowing,  know-ing  that  what-e'er  He  send  -  eth  Sure-ly 
bide  i  Thou  shalt  see  Him,   see    Him    in     His  glo  -  ry.   There  thou 
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heav'nly  home   a  -  hove. 

is  the  hest  for  thee.    Clinging  close  to    Je  -  sus.    Clinging  to  His 
shalt  be  sat  -  is  -  fled. 
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hand;     He     will  sure-ly     lead     you    To     the  prom-ised  land. 
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No.  57. 


Sweet  Rest  at  Home. 


Rev.  Geo.  T.  Gould,  D.D. 


Music  adapted  by  F.  L,  Bristow. 
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1.  O'er    Jordan's  dark  aud  stormy   riv-er    Lies  heav'iis  lair  shore ; 
There,  streets  of  gold  and  walls  of  Jas-per,  With  -  in    the    gates  t 

2.  Dear  loved  ones  who  have  gone  before  ns,  Wait    for    us    there ; 
Then   full  of  faith  we'll  lay  our  sor- row  At        Je  -  sus'   feet; 
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There  joy  shall  fill  the  soul  for  -  ev-er.  Sorrow  shall  come  no  more.  1 
There,  homes  prepared  by  our  dear  Master,  Each  ransomed  soul  awaits.  / 
To     lov-ing  arms  will  God  re-store  us,  And  in  their  bliss  we'll  share. 


And  in  the  bright  and  heavenly  morrow  Loved  ones— the  saved  ones  meet 
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Safe    at  home,  at  home  with  Je  -  sus,  Nev  -  er    more   to  roam, 
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Oh,  how  the  cares  of  earth  grow  lighter.  Thinking  of  sweet  rest  at  home. 


&^ 


■V--S— V— t* 


t: 


£ 


iM: 


:^=±z 


?^ 


Melody  by  per.    O.  Ditson  &  Co. 
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No.  58.        I  Could  Not  Do  Without 


FitANCBS  RiDI.EY  HaVKROAL. 


Thee. 

J.  li.  MuBKAY,  by  per. 
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1.  I  could    not    do  with-out  Thee,    0    Sav 

2.  I  could    not    do  with-out  Thee,    I    can 
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not  stand  a  -  lone  ; 
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Whoso  pre-cious  blood    redeemed  me,    At  such 
I    have     no  strength  or  good-ness,  No    wis 


tre  -  mend-ous  cost, 
dom     of     my  own. 
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Thy  right-eous  -  ness,  Thy  par  'lc\  , 
But  Thou,    be  -  lov  -  ed    Sav  -  ior. 


:£ 


:i 


-0—T—0- 


gt=: 


Thv 
Art 


pre 
all 


cious  blood,  must  be 
in      all     to    me; 


^ 


JX-^-.J--^s^^- 


:■£ 


P 


m 


:^ 


-N- 


->,- 


^- 


r 


I 


-»- 


BIy    on   -    ly    hope  and  com -fort,    My  glo  -   ry  and  my  plea. 
And  weak  -  ness  will    be    pow  -  er,     If   lean  -  ing  hard  on  Thee. 
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3  I  could  not  do  without  Thee, 

For  oh,  the  way  is  long, 
And  I  am  often  weary, 

And  sigh  replaces  song. 
How  could  I  do  without  Thee? 

I  do  not  know  the  way  i 
Thou  knowest  and  Thou  leadest, 

And  wilt  not  let  me  stray. 
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4  I  could  not  do  without  Thee, 

For  years  are  fleeting  fast. 
And  soon,  in  solemn  loneliness. 

The  river  must  be  passed. 
But  Thou  wilt  never  leave  me, 

And  though  the  waves  roll  high, 
I  know  Thou  wilt  be  near  me, 

And  whisper,  "It  is  L** 
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My  Prayer. 

"Be  yc  therefore  perfect."— Matt.  6:  48. 


No.  59. 

p.  p.  BU88. 
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P.  P.  Bum,  by  per. 
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1.  More     ho  -  li  •  ness  give     me,     More    strivings  with  -  in\ 

2.  More    grat-i  -  tude  give     me.     More    trust  in  the     Lordi 

3.  More    pur  -  i  -  ty    give     me,     More  strength  to  o'er-comej 
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More     pa-tiencein     suff  - 'ring,    More    sor  -  row    for    sini 
More    pride  in     His    glo   -   ry,      More    hope   in     His  word; 
More    free-dom  from  earth-stains.  More    long-ings    for  homej 
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More  faith  in  my  Sav  -  ior.  More  sense  of  His  care; 
More  tears  for  His  sor  -  rows.  More  pain  at  His  griefj 
More     fit     for    the    king-dom.    More    used  would   I       be; 
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More    joy     in     His    serv  -  ice,     More     pur -pose    in    prayer. 
More    meek-ness    in     tri    -  al,     More  praise  for     re  -  lief. 
More    bless  ed     and    ho    -   ly,     More,    Sav  -  ior,    like  Thee. 
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No.  60. 


Only  Trust  Him 


"Tako  my  yoke  upon  you,  nnd  lenrn  of  mo;  and  yo  shall  And  reit  unto 
yoursouU."— Matt.  11:  Si). 

Rev.  J.  n.  8.  Rev.  J.  11.  .Stockton,  by  per. 
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1.  Coiue,  ev  -  ery  soul    by    sin  oppressed,  There's  mercy  with  the  Lord, 

2.  For     Jo  -  8US  shed  His   precious  blood  Rich  blessings    to     be- stow ; 
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And    He    will  sure  -  ly  give   you  rest,  By  trust -ing    in     His  word, 
riungo  now  in  -  to     tlie  crim  -  son  flood  That  Avash-es  white  as  snow. 
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On  -  ly    trust  Him,  on  -  ly  trust  Him,    On  -  ly    trust  Him  now; 
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He   wiU  save  you,    He   wiU  save  you.    Ho    will  save  you  now. 
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4  Come  then,  and  join  this  holy  band, 
And  on  to  glory  go, 
To  dweU  in  that  celestial  land, 
Where  jojs  immortal  flow. 
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3  Yes,  Jesus  is  the  Truth,  the  Way, 
That  leads  you  into  rest ; 
BeUeve  in  Him  without  delay, 
And  you  are  fully  blest. 
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No.  61. 


Companionship  with  Jesus. 


Mrs.  Maby  D.  James. 


W.  J.  KiRKPATRICK. 
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1.  Oh,  bless  -  cd  fel  -  lowship    divine!  Oh,  joy    supreme-ly  sweet !  Com- 

2.  I'm  walk -ing  close  to    Je  -  sus' side,  so  close  that  J    can  hear  The 

3.  I'm  lean-ing  on   His  lov-ing  breast,  A-long  life's  wea-ry  way ;  My 

4.  I  know  His  sheltr'ing  wings  of  love  Are  always  o'er  me  spread,  And 
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soft  -  est  whispers  of  His  love.  In  fel  -  low-ship  so  dear.  And 
path,  il  -  lum-ined  by  His  smiles,  Grows  brighter  day  by  day;  No 
tho'  the  storm?  may  fiercely  rage.  All  calm , and  free  from  dread,  My 
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feel  His  gre  it  al-might-y  hand  Protects  me  in  this  hos-tile  land, 
foes,  no  woes  my  heart  can  fear,  With  my  Al-might-y  Friend  so  near, 
peaceful  spir-  it     ev  -  er  sings,  "  I'll  trust  the  cov-ert    of  Thy  wings." 
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Oh,  wondrous  bliss!  oL,  joy  sublime !  I've  Je-sus  with  me  all  the  time ! 
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Companionship  with  Jesus.    Concluded. 
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Rejoicing  Evermore. 


R.  E.  IXcnsoN. 
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1.  Tho'  troubles  as-sail,  and    dan-gcrs   affright,  Tho' friends  should  all 

2.  The  birds,  without  barn  or    storehouse  are  fed  j  From  them  let  us 

3.  When  Sa-tan  appears    to      stop    up  our  path,  And  fills   us  with 

4.  lie    tells  us  we're  weak,— our  hope  is    in  vain :  The  good  that  we 
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fail,  and  foes    all     u-nite,    Yet    one  thing  secures  us,  Avhat-ev-er  be- 
learn  to    trust  for  our  brea*' :  His  saints  what  is  fit-ting  shall  ne'er  be  de- 
fears  we  tri  -  umph  by  faith ;  lie  can  not  take  from  us,  (tlio'  oft  he  has 
seek  we  ne'er  shall  obtain:  But  when  such  suggestions  our  graces  have 
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tried)  The  heart-cheering  promise,— The  Lord  will 
tried,  This  answers  all  questions,— The  Lord  will 
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Lord,  Will  joy    in     the    God  of     my  sal-va-tion. 
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No.  63. 


We're  Marching  to  Zion. 


"  We  are  journeying  unto  the  place  of  which  the  Lord  said,  I  will  give 
Rev.  I.  Watts.  it  you."— Num.  10:  29.  Rev.  R.  Lowry,  by  per. 
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love  the  Lord,  And  let     our  joys   be    known,    Join 
■  fuse  to   sing    Who  nev  -  er  knew  our    God  j       But 

Zi  -  on  yields  A    thou-sand  sa  -  cred  sweets,    Be- 
songs  a-bound    And  ev  -  ery  tear  be     dry ;      We're 
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lu     a  song  with  sweet  accord.  Join  in    a  song  with  sweet  accord,  And 
children  of  the  heav'n-ly  King,  But  children  of  the  heav'n-ly  King,  May 
fore  we  reach  the  heav'nly  fields,  Before  we  reach  the  heav'nly  fields.  Or 
marching  thi  o'  Immanuel's  ground,  We're  marching  thro'  Immanuel's  ground,  To 
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thus  sur    -    round  the  throne,  And  thus  surround  the    throne, 

speak       their        joys      a-broad,  May  speak  their  joys  a  -  broad, 
walk         the  gold  -  en  streets.  Or  walk  the  gold  -  en     streets. 

fair    -    -   er  worlds  on  high.  To   fair  -  er  worlds  on     high. 
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We're  Marching  to  Zion.    Concluded. 
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No.  64. 
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G.  J.  Wkbb. 
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1.  The  morn-ing  light    is  break  -  ing.  The  darkness  dis  -  ap-pears ; 
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The  sons    of  earth  are  wak  -  ing     To  pen  -  i  -  ten-tial  tears; 
D.  S.  Of   na  -  tions  in     com-mo  -  tion,    Prepared  for     Zi  -  on's  war. 
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2  See  heathen  nations  bending 

Before  the  God  we  love, 
And  thonsand  hearts  ascending 

In  gratitude  above  i 
While  sinners,  now  confessing. 

The  Gospel  call  obey. 
And  seek  the  Savior's  blessing— 

A  nation  in  a  day. 


3  Blest  river  of  salvation ! 

Pursue  thine  onward  way; 
Flow  thou  to  every  nation, 

Nor  in  thy  richness  stay; 
Stay  not  till  all  the  lowly 

Triumphant  reach  their  homei 
Stay  not  till  all  the  holy 

Proclaim  "The  Lord  is  come." 
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No.  65. 


That  Which  Was  Lost. 


T.  r.  w. 


Luke  19:  10. 
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1.  O'er  the  dreary  mountains,  Thro'  the  sleet  and  cold,     Seeking  for  the 

2.  Prod-i  -  gal   re  -  turn-ing,  Shout  the  glad  re-frain.     Father's  heart  is 

3.  Joy  among  the  an  -  gels   For    a  heart  depraved  Has  been  brought  to 
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lost     ones    That  have  left    the     fold, 

burn  -  ing,  Lost,  but  found  a  -  gain. 

Je   -   sus.    And  a   soul      is     saved. 
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Seek  and  save  that  which  was  lost." 
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No.  66. 


Eternity  is  Drawing  Nigh. 


"The  night  is  far  spent,  the  day  is  at  hand."— Rom.  13:  12. 

HORATIUS  BONAR,   D.D.  PHILIP  PHILLIPS,  by  pCT. 


1.  Pray,  brethren,  pray,  The  sands  are  fall-ing;  Pray,  brethren,  pray,  God's 

2.  Praise,  brethren,  praise.  The  skies  are  rending ;  Praise,  brethren,  praise,  Tlie 

3.  Watch,  brethrcn,watch,  The  day    is    dy-ing ;  Watch,  brethren,watch.  The 

4.  Look,  brethren,  look,    The  day   is  breaking;  Hark,  brethren,  hark,  llie 
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voice     is  call  -  ing.  Yon     tur  -  ret  strikes  the    dy  -  ing  chime  j  We 

f':jht     is  end  -  ing.  Be  -  hold!  the  glo  -  ry    draAv-eth  near.   The 

Time    is  fly  -  ing,  Watch  as    men  watch  the  starting  breath.  Watch 

dead  are  wak  -  ing.  With  gird  -  ed    loins  all    read  -  y  stand— Be- 
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kneel  up  -  on  the  edge  of  time. 

King  Himself  will  soon  ap-pear.     E  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty     is    drawing  nigh,  E- 

as    men  watch  for  life    or  death. 

hold !  the  Bridegroom  is  at  hand. 
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*  The  next  four  measures  sung  in  unison  are  very  effective. 
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No.  67.  Bringing  in  the  Sheaves. 

"The  harvest  ia  the  end  of  the  world."-  Matt.  13:  39. 


KNOWLBS.SnAW. 


G  EORGE  A.  Minor,  by  per. 
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1.  Sow-ing  in  the  morning,  sowing  seeds  of  kind-ness,  Sow-ing  in    the 

2.  Sow-ing  in  the  sunshine,  sowing    in  the  shadows,  Fearing  neith-er 

3.  Going  forth  with  weeping,  sowing  for  the  Mas  -  ter,  Tho'  the  loss  sus- 
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noon- tide,  and  the  dew  -  y  ove;  Wait-ing  for  the  har-vest, 
clouds  nor  win  -  ter's  chill  -  ing  breeze ;  By  and  by  the  har  -  vest, 
tain'd  our  spir  -it     oft  -  en  grieves ;  When  our  weep-ing's  o  -  ver, 
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1,  by  per. 
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Bringing  in  the  Sheaves.    Concluded. 
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We  shall  come,  rejoicing,  Bringing  in  the  sheaves,  Bringing  in  the  sheaves, 
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Bringing  in  the  tiheaves,  We  shall  come,  rejoicing,  Bringing  in  the  sheaves. 
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No.  68. 


Warwick.    C.  M 


Rev.  John  Newton,  1779. 
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Samuel  Stanley. 


1.  A  -  mazing  grace,  how  sweet  the  sound,  That  saved  a  wretch  like  me! 

2.  'Twas  grace  that  taught  my  heart  to  fear,  And  grace  my  fears  relieved; 
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I    once  was  lost,  but  now   am  found  ;  Was  blind,  but  now  I    see. 
How  precious  did  that  grace  ap  -  pear,    The  hour   I    first    be-lieved. 


^^1 — r: 


tt 


£ 


•' — r 

3  Thro'  many  dangers,  toils,  and  snares. 

I  have  already  come : 
'Tis  grace  that  brought  me  safe  thus  far, 

And  grace  will  lead  me  home. 
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4  Yes,  when  this  heart  and  flesh  shall 
And  mortal  life  shall  cease,        [fail, 

I  shall  possess,  within  the  vail 
A  life  of  joy  and  peace. 
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No.  69. 


Beulah  Land. 


"  Sorrow  and  sighing  shall  fleo  away,*'~  lax.  35: 10. 
Edoar  Page.  Jno  R.  Swenky,  by  per. 
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1.  I've  reached  the  land  of  corn  and  wine,  And  all  ita  riches  frec-ly  mine; 

2.  The  Savior  comes  and  walks  with  me,  And  sweet  communion  here  have  avc  \ 

3.  A    sweet  perfume  up  -  on  the  breeze  Is  home  from  cv-er  vernal  trees, 

4.  The  zephyrs  seem  to  float  to  me,  Sweet  sounds  of  heaven's  melo  -  dy, 
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Here  shines  undimm'd  one  blissful  day,  For  all  my  night  has  passed  away. 
He  gent  -  ly  leads  me  with  His  hand.  For  this  is  heav-en's  bor-der-land. 
And  floAv'rs  that  never  failing  grow  Where  streams  of  life  forev  -  er  flow. 
As  angels,  with  the  white-robed  throng,  Join  in  the  sweet  redemption  song. 
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Beulah  Land.    Concluded. 
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And  view  the  shining  glo-ry  shore,  My  heav'n,  my  home  for  evermore. 
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No.  70. 

J.  R.  M.    New  arr. 


Just  for  To-day. 


J.  R.  Murray. 
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1.  Lord,  for  to-mor-row  and  its  needs  I     do     not  pray  j 

2.  Keep  me  from  wrong  in  thought  or  deed,  0  Lord,  I  pray ; 

3.  And  when  Thy  summons  comes  to  me,  Calling  a  -  way, 
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Keep  me,  my 
Be  near  me 
Lend  me  Thy 
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God,  from  sin  Just  for     to  -  day.      Let    me    he  glad  to  do  Thy  will, 
in    my  need.  Just  for    to  -  day.  "When  storm-clouds  gather  darkly  round, 
helping  hand  Just  for     to  -  day.      So     for    to-morrow  and  its  needs 
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Prompt  to  0  -  hey,  Give  me  Thy  helping  grace  Just  for  to  -  day. 
And  hide  my  way.  Be  Thou,  my  light,  0  Lord,  Just  for  to  -  day. 
I        do  not  pray  J  But  keep  me,  guide  me,  liord.  Just  for  to  -  day. 
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No.  71. 


Singing  for  Jesns. 


"  With  my  song  will  I  praise  Him."— Pa.  28:  7. 
Frances  Ridi.ky  llAVEiiciAL.  C.  H.  Scott. 
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1.  Singing  for  Je  -  bus,  our   Sav-ior  and  King,  Singing  for  Je  -  sus,  the 

2.  Singing  for  Je :  sus,  and    trying  to    win      Ma  -  ny  to  love  Him,  and 

3.  Singing  for  Je  •  sus,  our  Sheplierdand  Guide,  Singing  for  gladness  of 
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Lord  whom  we    love ;  All    ad  -  o  -  ra  -  tion  we  joy  -  ous  -  ly    bring, 
join     in    the  song;  Call-ing  the  wea-ry   and  wan-der-ing     in, 
heart  tliat  He   gives ;  Singing  for  won-der  and  praise  that  He  diwl. 
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Long-ing  to  praise  as  m'c'II  praise  Him  a  -  bove. 

Eoll-ing  the  cho-rus   of  gladness  a -long.    Singing  for  Je  -  sus,  oh, 

Sing-ing  for  blessing  and  joy  that  He   lives. 
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siTiging  Avith  joy !  Thus  wiU  we  praise  Him  and  tell  out  His  love,  THl  He  shall 
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call  us  to  brighter  employ,  Singing  for  Je-sus  for-ev  -  er  a  -  bove. 
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No.  72. 


Eliza  M.  Srermak. 
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Christ  Alone. 
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J.  R.  Murray. 
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1.  Christ  a  •  lone  shall  be 

2.  Christ  a  -  lone  shall  be 

3.  Christ  a  -  lone  shall  bo 

4.  Christ  a  -  lone  shall  bo 


my  song,  Christ  a  -  lone  my  sto  -  ryj 
my  praise.  For  on  Calv'ry's  mountain, 
my  trust.  And  His  love  my  plead-ingj 
my  song,   He     my  sure  fouu  -  da  ■  tion  i 
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From  the  cross  a 
From  His  side  in 
While  He  stands  be 
Christ  my  glo  -  ry 
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radiance  shines  To  the  God  of  glo  -  ry. 
liv  -  jng  Hood  Flowed  life's  precious  fount-ain. 
fore  God's  throne.  For  me  in  -  ter  -  ced  -  ing, 
and    my  hope— Christ  my  soul's  sal  -  va  -  tion. 


*=t 


t 


JL      .OL 


-0 — •- 


m 


en  OBITS. 


:fe 


-• — # 


Chmt    a  -  lone!    Christ    a  -  lone!    Christ  the  hope    of     glo  -  ry; 
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Christ  a  -  lone !  Christ    a  -  lone !    Praise  in  song  and    sto  -  ry. 
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m  73. 

£.  0.  E. 


I've  Washed  My  Robes. 


E.  0.  ExcEix. 


Bd^W 


1.  My  robes  were  oiicftullstaiii'd  with  sin,  I  knewnotliow  to  make  them  clean  i 
1.  That  promise,  "whoso  -cv  -  er  will,"  In-clud  -  ed  me— includes  me  still  i 
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ill  -  til  a  voice  said,  sweet  and  low,  "Go  wash,  I'll  make  them  white  as  snow." 
I    came,  and  ev  -  cr  since,  1  know,  Ilis  blood,  it  cleanseth  white  as  snow. 
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I've  wash6d  my  robes    .    ,    .    .     in  Je-sus'    blood,    .    .    .     and  He  has 
I've  washed  my  robes  in  Je-sus'  blood. 
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made    .    .   themwhiteassnow:  .    .  I've  washed  my  robes,  .  .  in  Jesus' 

And  He  has  made  them  white  assnow :         I've  washedmy  robes 
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blood,    .    .    .  And  He  has  made    .    .    .    them  white  as  snow, 
in  Jc-sus'  blood;  Andllehasmadethemwhiteassnow.whiteassnow. 
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3  I  do  not  doubt,  nor  do  I  say, 
*'  I  hope  the  stains  are  washed  away," 
For  in  Ilis  Word  I  read  it  so  : 
-His  blood  it  cleanseth  white  as  snow. 


4  Oh,  who  Avill  come  and  wash  to-day, 
'Till  all  their  stains  are  washed  away  j 
Until  by  faith  they  see  and  know 
Their  robes  are  washed  as  white  as  snow? 
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No.  74. 

Mri.  0.  F.  Waltow. 


Almost. 


Jno,  U.  flWENEY,  by  per. 
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1.  So   near  the  door,  and  tho  door  Htood  wide?        (Moso  to  tlio   port,  but 

2.  Tiord,  help  nifi  trust  in  Tliy  word  to  -  day.  That  Thou  art  (hn  Li^'ht,  tlio 

3.  Sav  -  ior,  1    come,    I      cry    un-to  Tlico,   Oh,  let  not  these  words  bo 


^1= 


not  in  -  side! 
Truth,  tlio  Way. 
true     of      me, 
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Near    to    the    fold,       yet      not    wilh  -  in, 
Now    as     I     come,  Avitli  my  load    of     sin,    Tho 
I       want  to     come     to  the  point  to  -  day.    Oh, 
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Al-most  re -solved  to    give    up         sin!       Al-most  por-suad-od     to 
door  be-ing    o-pcn,  oh,  help  me  step    in.      How  sad  the  thoa!,'ht  that  for 
suf  -  fer  mo    not     to    turn    a    -    way ;   Give   me    no   rest,  till  my 
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count  the    cost,  Al-most  a    Christian,      and     yet     lost? 

me,     at     last,  The  door  should  be  shut,  and     mer  -  cy     past ! 
soul  shall    be  With -in    the  Ref  -  uge,— safe    >vith    Thee. 
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No.  75. 


It  is  WeU  with  My  Soul. 


•'  He  hath  delivered  my  soul  in  peace."-  Ps.  55:  18. 
H.  G.  8paf*ord.  ^  P.  p.  Bliss,  by  per. 
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1.  When  peace-,  like  a  liv-er,  at  -  tend-eth  my  way,  When  sorrows,  like 

2.  Tho'  Sa  -  tan  should  buffet,  tho'  trials  should  come.  Let  this  blest  as- 

3.  My  sin— oh,  the  bliss  of  this  glo  -  ri-oas  thought — My  sin — not  in 

4.  And  Lord,  haste  the  day  Avhen  the  faith  shall  be  sight.  The  clouds  be  rolled 
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sea  -  bil-lows  roll i  Whatev  -  r  my  lot,  Thou  hast  taught  me  to 
sur-an.e  con  -  trol,  That  Christ  hatii  re-gard-ed  my  help -less  es- 
part  but  in  whole.  Is  nailed  to  Uis  cross  and  I  bear  it  no 
back  as    a  scroll,  The  trump  shall  resound,  and  the  Lord  shall  d 
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It     is     well 
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say,    It     is  well,   it     is    well  with  my  soul, 
tate.  And  hath  sited  His  own  blood  for  my  soul, 
more.  Praise  the  Lord,  praise  the  Lord,  oh,  my  soul, 
rend,  "Even  so"—    it     is    well  with  my  souL 
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withmysoul.  It  is  well,  it  is   well  with  my  soul. 
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No.  76. 


Tell  it  to  Jesus  Alone. 


"  Tell  it  to  Jesus."— Matt.  14: 12. 


J.  E.  Ramkik,  D.  D. 
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Rev.  K  S.  LoBXNZ,  by  i)er. 
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1.  Are 

2.  Do 

3.  Do 

4.  Are 


you  wea-ry,   are    youheav-y-heart  -  ed?  Tell  it  to  Je-sus, 

the  tears  flow  down  your  cheeks  unbid-den  ?  Tell  it  to  Je  -  sus, 

you  fear  the  gath'ring  clouds  of  sor  -  row?  Tell  it  to  Je-sus, 

you  troubled  at    the  tho't  of    dy  -  ing,  Tell  it  to  Je  -  sus, 
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Tell 
Tell 
Tell 
Tell 


Pfel^*^ 


it  to  Je  -  sus ;  Are    you  griev  -  ing      o  -  ver  joys  de-part  -  ed  ? 

it  to  Je  -  sus ;  Have  you  sins    that     to  man's  eye  are  hid-don? 

it  to  Je  -  sus  J  Are  you    anx  -  ious  what  shall  be  to-mor  -  row  ? 

it  to  Je  -  sus  i  For  Christ's  com-ing   Kingdom  are  you  sigh-ing? 
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Tell    it    to  Je-sus  a-lone. 
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Tell  it     to  Je-sus,  Tell  it     to  Je-sus, 

LU-Ll 


-s^-i-jg- 


dJi=^-rJr=i-. 


-0 0 0- 


-0- 


t 


t 


m 


-4- 


-H- 


— I-    — 


A 
-jL 


-¥^ 


-^^-^ 


IS: 


-J !- 


-rV 


He 


=^ 


iii^^ 


is       a  friend  that's  well  known :   You    have    no     oth  -  er 
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such    a  friend  or    Iroth-er?  Tell     it      to  Je  -sus    a-lone. 
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No.  77.         Is  My  Name  Written  There  ? 

"  Rejoice  because  your  names  are  written  in  heaven."— Lukb.  10:  20. 
Mrs.  Mary  A.  Kidder.  Frank  M.  Davis,  by  per. 


1.  Lord,  I  care  not  for  riches,  Neither  silver  nor  gold;  I  would  make  sure  of 

2.  Lord.my  sins  they  are  many,  Like  the  sands  of  th"  sea.  But  Thy  blood,  0  my 

3.  Oh !  the  beautiful  city.  With  its  mansions  of  light.  With  its  glo-ri-iied 
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heav-en,  I  would  enter  the  fold.  In  the  book  of  Thy  kingdom,  With  its 
Sav-ior!   Is  suf  -  fi-cient  for  me  -,  For  Thy  promise  is  written.  In  bright 
be-ings.  In  pure  garments  of  white;  Where  no  evil  thing cometh,  To  de- 
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pag  -  es   so  fair.  Tell  me,  Jesus,  my  Savior,  Is  my  name  written  there? 

letters  that  glow,  "Tho'  your  sins  be  as  scarlet,  I  will  make  them  like  snow." 

spoil  what  is  fair ;  Where  the  angels  are  watching.  Yes,  my  name's  written  there. 
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Is    my   name  writ  •  ten  there,    On    the   page  white  and  fair  ? 

Chorus  for  2d  and  3d  verses. 

Yes,  my  name's,  etc. 


W 


Pdz: 


£ 


B 


-9" 


82 


f    ^-#- 

ir 


rTT=r 


^ 


1 


0. 
by  per. 

*S 

akesnreof 
ood,  0  my 
io-ri-fied 


m 


*■  ■#■:-•■ 

,  With  its 
In  bright 
Jth,  To  de- 

1/   ^ 


en  there? 

ike  snow." 
ten  there. 


fair? 


i: 


Is  My  Name  Written  There?    Concluded. 
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Thy  king-dom,    Is    my  name  writ  -  ten  there  ? 

2d  aud  3d  verses. 

Yes,  my  name's  writ-ten  there. 
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No.  78.  Take  Me  as  I  Am. 

Melody  by  the  late  Rev.  J.  II.  Stockton.    Har.  by  W.  J.  K,  by  per. 
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1.  Je-sus,  my  Lord,  to  Thee  I    cry,  Tnless  Thou  help  me  I  must  die; 

2.  Helpless  I  am,  and  full  of  guilt,  But  yet  for  me  Thy  blood  was  spilt, 
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Oh,  bring  Thy  free  sal-va  -  tion  nigh,  And  take  me  as     I 
And  Thou  can'st  make  me  what  Thou  wilt.  But  take  me  as  I 
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D.S.  bring  Thy  free  sal-va  -  tion  nigh,  And  take  me  as 
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am! 


Take  me     as     I       am,  Take  me    as      I       am ; 

Take  ma    as    I  am.  Take   me  as     I  am; 


Oh, 
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3  No  preparation  can  I  make. 
My  best  resolves  I  only  break, 

let  save  me  for  Thine  own  name's  sake, 
And  take  me  as  I  am ! 

4  I  thirst,  I  long  to  know  Thy  love. 
Thy  full  salvation  I  would  prove; 
But  since  to  Thee  I  can  not  move, 

Oh,  take  me  as  I  am! 
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5  If  Thou  hast  work  for  me  to  do, 
Inspire  my  will,  my  heart  renew. 
And  work  both  in  and  by  me  too. 

But  take  me  as  I  am! 

6  And  when  at  last  the  work  is  done. 
The  battle  o'er,  the  vict'ry  won, 
Still,  still  my  cry  shall  be  alone, 


Lord,  take  me  as  lam! 
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Ever  will  I  Pray. 


A.  CUHHINOS. 


J.  H.  Tbnnsy,  by  per. 
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Tlien  I'll    wait  with  Je  -  sus  Till     He      hear  my  prayer. 

Fa  -  ther,  then  I'll  pray  Thee  Bless  Thy    child  to  -  night. 
In      its     shadowy    evening    Ev  -  er      will  I     pray. 
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My  Shepherd  is  He. 


J.  R.  Murray. 
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1.  "The  Lord  is  my  Sheplierd;"  I     nev  -  er  can  fear,  When  in  the  green 

2.  "The  Lord  is  my  Shepherd;"  For  me  He  doth  care;  My  soul  lie  re- 
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J.  R.  MURBAY. 
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I  Will  Let  Him  In. 


M,  J.  Maxwell. 
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2.  Peace  and  blessing  He  brings    to    me, 
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No.  82. 

Rev.  J.  B.  Atchinson. 
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Let  Him  In. 

Let 


E.  O.  EXCELL,  by  per. 

Him  ill. 
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1.  There's  a  stranger  at  the  door, 

2.  0-pen  now  to  liiin  your  heart.    Let  the  Savior  in,     let  the  Savior  in, 

3.  Hear  you  now  His  loving  voice  ? 

4.  Now  admit  the  heav'nly  Guest, 
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He  has  been  there  oft  he-fore. 
If   you  wait  He  will  de-part,     Let  the  Savior  in, 
Now,  Oil,  now  make  Him  your  choice. 
He  will  make  for  you  a  feast, 


let  the  Savior  in ; 
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Let  Him  in,  ere  He    is  gone.  Let  Him  in,  the  IIo  -  ly    One,   Je  -  sus 
Let  Him  in,  He  is  your  Friend,  He  your  soul  Mill  sure  de-fend,  He  will 
He  is  standing,  at    the  door,  Joy  to  you  He  will  re  -  store.  And  His 
He  will  speak  your  sins  forgiven,  And  when  earth  ties  all  are  riven.  He  will 
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Christ,  the  Father's  Son, 
keep    you    to    the  end.     Let  the  Savior  in, 
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No.  83. 


The  Solid  Rock. 


"Tho  Lord  is  my  defence,  and  rock  of  my  refuge."— Pa.  94:  2!?, 
Eev.  Edward  Motk,  1825.  Wm.  B.  Bradbuky,  by  per. 
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1.  My  hope  is  built  on  nothing  less  Than  Jesus'  Hood  and  righteousness  j 

2.  \\Tien  darkness  veils  Ilis  lovely  face,    I    rest  on  his  unchanging  grace  j 

3.  His  oath,  Ilis  cov  -  e-nant,  His  blood.  Support  me  iu  the  whelming  flood ; 

4.  When  He  shall  come  with  trumpet  sound,  Oh,  may  I  then  in  Him  be  found ; 
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I  dare  not  trust  the  sweetest  frame,  But  wlioUy  lean  on    Je-sus'  name. 

In  every  high  and  stormy  gale.  My  anchor  holds  within  the  vail. 
"Wlien  all  around  my  soul  gives  way,  He  then  is  all  my  hope  and  stay. 
Brest  in  His  righteousness  a  -  lone,  Faultless  to  stand  before  the  throne! 


Pi3: 


5:=S:zJ: 


4L     .^     #. 


X=X:- 


V — j—r- 


^ 


CHORrS. 


-0- 
— I- 


N         I 


g| 


On   Christ,  the    Sol  -  id    Rock,    I    stand ;  AU     oth  -  er  ground  is 


S=qi^=£=£=ibxt=^: 


m 


Vl 


V — y-- 


^I 


f 


sink  -  ing    sand.    All      oth  -  er   ground    is       sink  -  ing    sand. 


T 


-J- 


r 


%IM 


sr 


-  W  *  #i^aT»iN«*  *%*  j»j>»i. 


N    J     - 


No.  84. 


Over  the  Threshold. 


Frank  Gould. 


Jno.  R.  Swin«t. 
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si  -  cian  so  kind  j  Go  wash  in  the  fountain  that  flows  from  His  side,  And 
bur- den  will  lall;  Oh,  touch  but  His  garments,  and  Thou  shalt  receive  The 
demption  but  He }    Step  o  -  ver  the  threshold  and  come  to  Him  now,  Oh, 
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No.  85.      We  Shall  Stand  Before  the  King. 

E.  O.  E,  E.  O.  EXCELL, 
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1.  We       shall    stand      be   -   fore 
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No.  86. 


Calvary. 


"  The  place  which  Is  called  Calvary,  there  they  crucified  Him."— Luke  23:  83. 
Rev.  W.  M'K.  Dabwood.  Jno.  R.  Swknkt,  by  per. 
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there,  And  purchased  there  mv  pardon  free.     0    Cal  -  va  -  ry ! 


H? — 1?-4  -»? — g-if'   f":-^ 


^ 


8=zt±:S: 


:J5=f^ 


^ 


«-f 


^ 


dark 


i 


23:  S3. 
,  by  per. 

as  there  mj 


rS  on    the 

N Kn 


purchased 


mrchased 


i=i 


dark 


i 


Calvary.    Concluded. 
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Sav-ior  died  for  me. 
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2  'Mid  rending  rocks  and  darkening  skies, 
My  Savior  bows  His  head  and  'lies; 
The  opening  vale  reveals  the  '.fay 
To  heaven's  joys  and  endless  day. 
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3  0  Jesus,  Lord,  how  can  it  be. 
That  Thou  shouldst  give  Thy  life  for  me» 
To  bear  the  cross  and  agony,— 
In  that  dread  hour  on  Calvary !— 


No.  87. 


Cross  and  Crown. 


"And  he  bearing  his  cross,  went  forth."— John  19:  17. 
Thos.  Shepherd.  Geo.  N.  Allen,  1S49,  by  per. 
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1.  Must  Je  -  sus  bear  the  cross    a-lone,  And  all  the  world  go  free? 

2.  The  con  -  se-crat  -  ed  cross  I'll  bear,  Till  death  shall  set  me  free, 

3.  Up  -  on   the  crystal  pavament,  down  At  Je  -  sus'  pierc-ed  feet, 

4.  0      precious  cross!  0  glorious  crown!  0     re  -  sur-rec-tion  day! 


0,  there's  a  cross  for  ev  -  ery  one,  And  there's  a  cross  for  me. 
And  then  go  home  my  crown  to  wear,  For  there's  a  crown  for  me. 
With  joy  I'll  cast  my  gold-en  crown,  And  His  dear  name  re-peat. 
Ye  a.i-gels,  from  the  stars  come  down.  And  bear  my  soul  a  -  way. 
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The  Pathway  of  Life. 

PSALH  16 :  11. 


TH08.  P.  WESTEKDORF. 
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1.  I've  a  guide,  tho'  the  way  be  long,  I've  a  friend,  tho'the  world  be  coldj 

2.  Thro' the  clondlandof  hope  I  see  Boaming  straight  from  the  throne  of  grace 

3.  Not  a  doubt  does  my  fond  heart  know,  Not  a  fear  lingers  in  my  breast, 
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There's  an  arm  that  I  know  is  strong,  That  safe  to    my  own  doth  hold. 
Mer  •  cy's  star,  and  it  brings  to  me     All  the  light  of  His  ho  -  ly  face. 


Trusting  still  in    His  love  I    go     On  mv  way  to  that  home  of  rest, 


^  .a-*  -^ 


I 


=£1    u^^r  7^^ I— !■  r^zj 


CHOBrn. 


3^ 


P^^ 


^ 


He  will  show  me   the    path-way     of   life,    Lead-ing  up     to     a 
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full  -  ness  of     joy      At  the  right  hand   of    the  throne.  When  this 
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dreary    life    is  done  Not    a     care  shall  my  peace  de  -  stroy. 
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p.  p.  B. 


The  Half  was  Never  Told. 


"  Behold,  the  half  was  not  told."— Kings  10:  7. 

P.  P.  Bliss,  by  per. 
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1.  Re-peat     the  sto  -  ry  o'er    and  o'er,     Of  grace  so    full  and  free  \ 

2.  Of  peace    I    on  -  ly  Lnew  the  '•ame,  Nor  found  my  sonl  its   rest 

3.  My  high  -  est  place  is     ly  -  ing  low      At  my     Ee-deem  -  er's  feet  j 

4.  And  oh,  what  rapture  will    it   be       With  all  the  host     a  •  bove. 
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1   lore     to  hear  it  more  and   more.  Since  grace  lias  rescued  me. 
Tn-til    the  sweet* voiced  angels  came    To  soothe  my  wea- ry  breast. 
No  re  -  al  joy    in   life    1     know,  But   in   His  serr  -  ice  sweet. 
To  sing  through  all  e-ter  •  ni  -  ty      Thewon^ders   of  His    love. 
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The  half      wasnev-er  told, 
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The  half  was  nev  -  er 
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The    haif      was  nev-er  told, 


never  told. 
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1.  Of  grace  divine,  so  wonderful,     The  half  was  uev-er, 

2.  Of    peace,  etc. 
8.  Of    joy,  etc. 

love,  _ 
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4.  Of    love,  etc. 
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No.  90.         Christ  Receiveth  SinM  Men. 


Neumuter,  1671,  arr.  by  El  Nathan. 


(MALE  VOICES.) 


James  McOramahaw. 
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1.  Sin-ners  Je  -  sas  will  re-ceivei  Sound  this  word  of  grace  to 

2.  Gome,  and  He  will  give  you  rest ;  Tmst  Him,  for  His  word  is 

3.  Now  my  heart  condemns  me  not  j  Pure  be  •  fore  the  law    I 

4.  Christ  re-ceiv-eth    sin-ful  men,  E  -  ven  me  with  all   my 
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Who  the  heavenly  path-way  leave,  All   who  lin  -  ger,  all  who  fall. 

He    will  take  the  sin  -  ful  -  est,  Christ  re- ceiv- eth  sin-ful  men. 

He   who  cleansed  me  from  all  spot.  Sat  -  is  -  fled    its  last  de  -  mand. 

Purged  from  ev-ery  spot  and  stain.  Heaven  with  Him  I  en-ter   in. 
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Sing  it  o'er     ....  and  o'er  a  -  gain,     .     .     .    Christ  re- 
Sing  it  o'er   a-gain,  Sing  it  o'er  a-gain,  Christ  re- 
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ceiv    -       -     eth  sin-ful  men ;    .     .     .  make  the  mes     -       -     sage 
ceiveth  sinful  men,  Christ  receiveth  sinful  men ;      make  the  message  plain. 
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clear  and  plain,     .     .     .  Christ  re  -  ceiv  -  eth  sin-ful       men. 
make  the  message  plain,  Christ  r?-oeiv-eth       sin-ful  ,  men. 


^^.=^i4^^^-\^ r  ^••rVif^H 


From  "  Gospel  Male  Choir,"  by  per. 
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No.  91 


Redeeming  Love. 


J.  R.  Murray. 


1.  My  soul    re  -  joic  -  ing  fain  would  raise  A  strain  like  that  a  -  bove, 

2.  When  dark-ly  bend  the  clonds  of    life.  And  loud  its  tempests   roll, 

3.  Re -deem -ing  love!  Thou  blest  re- frain!  Let  mor-tal  mu-sic  cease 

■#■■»■■#-   -#-'*V 

? ^ 0 K— r  I H- 


X 


:t=|: 


f=? 


^S: 


VT- 


^ 


?^^:^ 


-H- 


^ 


£ 


^ 


And  sing  in  grate-ful  har-mon-ies  Of  God's  re-deem -ing  love. 
How  like  a  ben  -  e  -  die  -  tion  calm  Thy  power  up-on  my  soul. 
While  an  -  gels  o'er   the  list'ning  earth  Pro-long  thy  notes  of   peace. 
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Re-deem -ing  love!  Re-deem -ing  love!   A    sto-  ry  nev-  er     old} 
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Still  sweet -er    as    the  years  go  by,  Still  bright  as  burnished  gold. 
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No.  92. 


Leaning  on  Jesus. 


Kev.  W.  F.  Cbafts. 


W.  J.  KibkpaTrick,  by  per. 


1.  Wea  -  ry  with  walking   a  -  lone,    Long  heav-y  -  lad  -  en  with  sin } 

2.  Fear-ing  to  stand  for  my  Lot  ',   Trembling  for  weakness  in  prayer  j 

3.  Anx-ious  ao    long-er    ^r  sell,     Shi-inking  no  long-er  from  paini 

4.  Leaning,    I    walk  in  "  The  Way,"  Leaning,  "  The  Truth"  I  shall  know ; 
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Toil-ing  all  night  without  Christ,— Rest  for  my  soul  shall  I  win. 
Yet  on  the  ho  -  som  di  -  vine,  Los  -  ing  each  sor-row  and  fear. 
Lean-ing  on  Je  -  sus  a  -  lone.  He  all  my  care  will  sus-tain. 
Leau-ing  on  heart-throbs  of  Christ,  Safe  in  -  to  "  Life  "  I  may  go. 
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Leaning  on  Je-sos,  in  Him  I  abide.        Leaning  on  Jesus,  I  walk  at  His  side  j 
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sus,  I  trust  Him,  my  Shepherd  and  Guide. 
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No.  93. 


Jesus  is  Galling. 


Fanny  J.  Cbosbt. 


Geo.  C.  Stebbins,  by  per. 
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1.  Je-sns  is  ten-derly  calling  thee  home— Calling  to-day,  calling  to  -  day  j 

2.  Je-8U8  is  calling  the  weary  to  rest— Calling  to-day,  call  - ing   to  -day  j 
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Why  from  the  sunshine  of  love  wilt  thon  roam.  Farther  and  farther  away  ? 
Bring  Him  thy  burden  and  thon  shalt  be  blest ;  He  will  not  turn  thee  away. 
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Call  •  ing,  call-ing  to-day,  to-day;  Call  -  ing.call-ing   to-day,  to-day; 


Je    -   -   •  BUS  is      call    -    -     ing,  is  ten-der-Iy  calling  to 'day. 


^ 


££^= 


^=P=|i: 


Tf 


:P=P: 


I 


^   V    u 


:tx:y?>??iCt 


^g=Eg 


I 


.  /  y  y  1^ 
e- SOS  IS  tender-ly    calling  to-day, 

3  Jesns  is  waiting,  oh,  come  to  Him  now- 
Waiting  to-day,  waiting  to-day ; 

Come  with  thy  sins,  at  His  feet  lowly  bow 
Come,  and  no  longer  delay. 

4  Jesns  is  pleading,  oh,  list  to  His  voice- 
Hear  Him  to-day.  Hear  Him  to-day ; 

They  who  believe  on  His  name  shall  rg'oioei 
Qnickly  arise  and  away. 
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No.  94. 


O.  F.  R. 


Why  Do  You  Wait? 

'  Ariso,  he  calleth  thee."— Mark  10:  49. 


0.  P.  Root,  by  per. 
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1.  Why  do  you  wait,  dear  brother, 

2.  What  do  yoa  hope,  dear  brother, 

3.  Po  yon  not  feel,  dear  brother, 

4.  Why  do  yoi  wait,  dear  brother, 


Oh,  why  do  you  tar  -  ry    so 
To  gain  by    a     ftir-ther  de- 
His  Spir-it  no^  striving  with- 
^Ohe  harvest    is    pass-ing    a- 
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long?  Your  Savior    is    wait-ing  to  give  you 

lay?  There's  no  one  to  save  you  but  Je  -  bus, 

in?  Oh,  why  not  ac-cept  His  sal  -  va  •  tion, 

way,  lour  Savior  is    long-ing    to  bless  you. 
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There's  no  other 
And  throw  off  thy 
There's  danger  and 


^ 


I'-g  ^    w  — ^    I  w 


t: 


■^ 


:^_^--)i=pE=:|i 


u^^P 


-^. 


44 


CHOBVa. 


t^^^^ 


^^=J= 


2 


sanc-ti-fied  throng. 

way  but  His    way.       Why  not?  why  not?    Why  not  come  to  Him 

bur -den  of     sin. 
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Why  not?    why  not?     Why  not  come  to  Him  now? 
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No.  95. 


Wholl  be  the  Next 


Am  NIB  S.  Hawks. 


Rev.  Robert  Lowbt,  by  per. 
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1.  Who'll  be  the  next  to  fol  -  low  Je-sns?  Who'll  be  the  next  the  cross  to  bear? 

2.  Who'll  be  the  next  to  fol  -  low  Je-sus-  -Pol-low  his  wea-ry,  bleeding  feet  ? 
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Some  one  is  ready,  some  one  is  waiting;  Who'll  be  the  next  a  crown  to  wear? 
Who'll  be  the  next  to  lay  every  burden  Down  at  the  Father's  mer-cy-seat  ? 
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Who'll  be  the  next?  Who'll  be  the  next?  Wlio'll  be  the  next  to  follow  Je-sus  ? 
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Wholl  be  the  next  to    fol  -  low  Je-sus  now  ?    Fol-low   Je  -  sua  now  ? 


i 


n^TT 


^ 


-i<^ 


•«>- 


I 


3  Who'll  be  the  next  to  follow  Jesus  ? 

Who'll  be  the  next  to  praise  His  name  ? 
Who'll  sweU  the  chorus  of  free  redemption- 
Sing,  hallelujah !  praise  the  Lamb  ? 

4  Who'll  be  the  next  to  follow  Jesus, 

Down  through  the  Jordan's  rolling  tide  ? 
Who'll  be  the  next  to  join  with  the  ran^med. 
Singing  upon  the  other  side? 
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No.  96.    What  a  Friend  We  Have  in  Jesns. 

"There  is  a  Friend  that  sticketh  closer  than  a  brother."— Pbo v.  18:  24. 
Amon.  Charles  C.  Converse,  by  per. 
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1.  \\Tiat  a  Friend  we  have  i:.    'e-sas,    All    our  sins  and  griefs  to  bean 

2.  Have  we  tri -alsand  temp  ta-tions?  Is    there  trouble  an -y-where'? 

3.  Are  we  weak  and  heav-y  -  la  -  den,  Cumbered  with  a  load  of  care? 
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What  a  priv  -  i  -  lege  to  car  -  ry  Ev  -  'ry  thing  to  God  in  prayer. 
We  should  nev-er  be  dis-cour-aged,  Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer. 
Pre-ciou8  Sav-ior,  still  our  ref  -  uge— Take    it     to    the  liord  in  prayer. 
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Oh,  what  peace  we  oft  -  en  for  -  feit.  Oh,  what  needless  pain  we  bear- 
Can  we  find  a  Friend  so  faith-ful.  Who  will  all  our  sorrows  share? 
Do    thyfriendsdespise,  forsake  thee?  Take  it     to   the  Lord  In  prayer  j 


m 


1i— ^     I*     )r=^ 


^ 


:fc 


-V n- 


-^F=fi 


g 


^ 


I 


-jt=jt. 


^ 


*tg 


All  be-causewe  do  not  car -ry  Ev -'ry  thing  to  God  in  prayer. 
Je  -  sus  knows  our  ev  -  'ry  weakness,  Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer. 
In    His  arms  He'll  take  and  shield  thee,  Take  it    to  the  Lord  in  prayer. 
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24. 

by  per. 


to  bear ; 
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I  prayer. 

prayer. 
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No.  97. 


The  Great  Ph3rsician. 


"  Is  there  no  balm  in  Qilead;  ia  there  no  physician  there?"— Jek.  8:  22. 
Rev.  Wm.  Huntbb.  Arr.  by  Rev.  J.  II.  Stockton. 
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1.  The  great  Physi-cian  now  is  near,  The  sym-pa-thiz-ing  Je 

2.  Yoar  many  sins  are  all  forgiven,  Oh,  hear  the  voice  of   Je 

3.  Allglo-ry   to   the  dy-ing  Ijamb!  I    now    be-lieve   in  Je 
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He  speaks,  the  drooping  heart  to  cheer,  Oh,  hear  the  voice  of  Je  -  sas. 
Go  on  yonr  way  in  peace  to  heaven.  And  wear  a  crown  with  Je  •  sns. 
I     love  the  bless-ed   Savior's  nume,  I    love  the  name  of    Je  -  sas. 
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"  Sweetest  note  in    se-raph  song.    Sweetest  name  on  mor-tal  tongae, 
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4  The  children  too,  both  great  and  small. 
Who  love  the  name  of  Jesas, 

May  now  accept  the  gracious  call 
To  work  and  live  for  Jesus. 

5  Come.brethren.helpme  sing  His  praise. 

Oh,  praise  the  name  of  Jesus ; 
Come,  sisters,  all  your  voices  raise, 
Oh,  bless  the  name  of  Jesus. 


6  His  name  dispels  my  guilt  and  fear», 
No  other  name  but  Jesus ; 

Oh,  how  my  soul  delights  to  hear 
The  precious  name  of  Jesus. 

7  And  when  to  that  bright  world  above, 
We  rise  to  see  our  Jesus, 

We'll  sing  around  the  throne  of  love 
His  name,  the  name  of  Jesus. 
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No.  98. 


T.  P.  W. 


The  Crown. 

James  1 :  2. 


Tros.  p.  Westendorf. 


1.  There's  a  crown  of  gold  a    •     wait-ing  me   In  the  land  where  my 

2.  'Tls   a    crown  of  right-eons  -  ness  to  those  Who  have  served  their 

3.  With  the  crown  of  life  up     -     on   my  brow  I    will  stand  by  the 
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Sav  -  ior  reigns.   And   when  that  bless-ed       prize  I    see,  I'll   be 
Lord  and  King;  All  the  chos- en  ones   the     Sav-ior  knows,  And  to 
great  white  throne,  And   with  the  ho  -  ly_  ^  an-  gels  bow,    Hig^ 
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which  the 


free   from  my  earth-ly    pains.      The  crown 

them   this     crown  He'll  bring. 

ran  -  somed  and    His    own.       The  crown.'golden  crown  which  the 
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has  promised  to  them  that  love  Him,  The  crown 


Lord,  blessed  Lord  has  promised  to  them  that  love  Him,  0  the  crown,  golden  crown 
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which  the  Lord  hasprom-ised  to  them  that  love  Him. 

which  the  Lord,  bless-ed  Lord,  has  prom-isftd  to  them  that  love  Him, 
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NOo  99. 

Katie  Bvelu 


The  CMd  of  a  King. 


J.  Sumner, 
as  sung  by  M.  J.  Maxwell. 
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1.  Uy  Fa-ther  is  rich  in  houses  and  lands,  He  holdeth  the  wealth  of  the 

2.  Uy  Father's  own  Son,  the  Saviorof  men,  Once  wandered  o'er  earth  as  the 

3.  I  once  was  an  outcast,  stranger  on  earth,  A  sinner  by  choice,  an  "  a- 

4.  A  tent  or  a  cottage,  why  should  I  care?  They're  building  a  palace  for 
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world  in  His  hands!  Of  ru-bies  and  diamonds,  of  sil  -Ter  end  gold;  His 
poor  -  est  of  them  I  But  now  He  is  reign-ing  for-e?  -  er    on  High,  To 
11  •  en"  by  birth,  fiut  Fye  been  '* adopted,"  my  name's  written  down, An 
me  OY  •  er  there!  Though  exiled  firom  home,  yet  still  I  may  sing,    AU 


r  r  r  tx 


.\^'f—*=*- 


*■  r  t  T  tf 


iS=^? 


t'-V- 


■I H 


^E 


t 


X 


=F=F 


^  ^ 


J— 4- 


fS\ 


cwmwasM,. 


-^—d- 


1 


^ 


'f^ 


r=y 


cof-fers  are  full,  He  has  riches  untold. 

a  mansion  with  him  by  and  by.  Fm  the  cUld  of    a  King,  The 
a  mansion,  a  robe  and  a  crown, 
to  God,  I'm  the  child  of  a  King. 
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child  of    a  King,  With  Je  -  bus  my  Sav-ior,  I'm  the  child  of    a  King. 
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No.  100. 

E.  P. 


The  Pure  Water  of  Life. 

"  Take  the  water  of  life  freely."— Rev.  22:  17. 
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re.  That  flows  thro'lht 


1.  There's  a  beanti  -  fal  riv-er    of    wa-ter  so  pore.  That  flows  thro'lhe 

2.  Hear  the  straiiis  of  redeemed  ones  float  over  that  stream,  As  gladly  it 

3.  Come  and  drink  of  that  water  and  thirst  never  more,  Oh,  why  will  you 
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cit-y  of  GoJj  And  oft  in  my  vis-ions  its  light  have  I  seen,  And 
ripples  a  -  long;  Oh,  list  to  the  mn-sic  to  catch  the  sweet  notes  And 
longer  de  -  lay ;      lour  Savior  invites,  and  how  sweet  is  the  voice !  That 
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join    in  that  heav  en  -  ly    song.      The  wa  -  ter     of   life —  the  pure 

calls  to  you,  sin  -  ner,  to  -  day. 
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wa  -  ter   of  life.    Freely  flowing  for  you  and  for    mej       Will  you 
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come,  sinner,  come?  Oh,  stay  not  a  -  way,  For  Je-sus  is  waiting 
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Go  Forth  to  the  Field. 


EUZA  M.  SRBBMAN. 
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1.  Go  forth  to  the  field  of  the  har-vest,  The  Master  is  calling  for  thee; 

2.  Uo  forth  with  a  smile  for  the  weary,  Go  forth  with  a  word  for  the  sad) 

3.  Go  forth  with  a  heart  true  and  tender,  And  scatter  the  sunshine  to  all  t 

4.  Go  forth  to  the  field  of  the  har-yest,  Go  forth  to  the  vineyard  to-day; 
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The  fields  are  all  white  for  the  reaping,  And  golden  the  harvest  will  be. 
A  sweet  song  of  hope  for  the  mourner,  An  anthem  of  peace  for  the  glad. 
The  Lord  will  speak  peace  in  the  valley,  When  shadows  aroand  thee  shall  falL 
For  night  comes  apace  in  the  val-ley.  And  harvest-time  passeth  a-way. 


Go    rorth,    ...         go     forth,    .    .    , 
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Go  forth,  yes,  go  forth}  go  forth,  yes,  go  forth,  Go  forth 
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vineyard  to  -  day, 
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bar -vest,  Go   forth   to     the   vine -yard  to-day. 
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No.  102. 

H.  E.  Blaib. 


Meet  Me  There. 


WK.  J.  ElBKFATSICK. 
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1.  On  the  hap-py  golden  shore,  Where  the  faithfal  part  no  more,  When  the 

2.  Here  our  fondest  hopesare  vain.  Dearest  linksare  rent  in  twain  i  Bat  in 

3.  Where  the  harps  of  an-gels  ring,  And  the  blest  forev  •  er  sing,    In  the 
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storms  of  life  are  o'er.  Meet  me  there.  Where  the  night  dissolves  away  In  -  to 
heav'n  no  throb  of  pain,  Meet  me  there.  By  the  ri  v-er  sparkling  bright.  In  the 
pal-aceoftheEing,Heetniethere.Whereinsweet  commnnion  blend  Heart  with 
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pure  and  per-fect  day,  I   am  go-ing  home  to  stay.  Meet  me  there, 
cit  -  y  of  delight.Where  oar  faith  is  lost  in  sight.  Meet  me  there, 
heart,  andfriend  with  friend,  In  a  world  that  ne*er  shall  end.  Meet  me  there. 

Meet  me  there. 
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happy  golden  shore,  Where  the  faithfal  part  no  more,  Meet  me  there. 
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Meet    me  there.  Meet  me  there,  Where  the 

Meet    me  there,  Meet  me  there, 
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From  **  Songs  of  Jot  awo  Gladness"  by  per. 
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Meet  He  There.    Concluded. 
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Meet  me  there. 
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God  Bless  My  Boy. 
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1.  When  twinkling  stars 

2.  1      know  not  where 

3.  As     pass   the    bus  ■ 


their  vig  -  ils   keep,    And  all    the  world  is 

his   head  may    lie.     Perchance,  be-neath  the 
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then  I  breathe  this  pray'r  so  deep,  God 
this  I  ween,  God's  watch-fol  eye  Can 
make  each  step     of     du  -  ty   clear.   And 
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bless    my   boy      to  -  night,    God  bless  my    boy      to  -  night, 

see       my    boy      to  -  night.    Can  see  my    my      to  •  night, 

keep    his  "hon  •  or   bright,"  And  keep  his  "hon  -  or    bright." 
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No.  104. 


Wm.  Stevenson. 


Jesus  will  Help  You. 

"  Orace  to  help  in  time  of  need."— Heb.  4: 16. 


R.  LowRY,  by  per. 


1.  The  Sav-ior  is   call-ing  you,  sin-ner— Urg-ing  you  now  to  draw  nigh  i 

2.  Thro'  Him  there  is  life  in  be-liev-ing ;  Sin-ner,  oh,  why  will  you  die  ? 

3.  There's  danger  in  longer  de-lay-ing,    Swift-ly  the  moments  pass  by ; 
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He  asks  you  by  fiiith  to  re-ceive  Him,  Je  -  sus  will  help  if  you 
Ac  -  cept  Him  by  faith  as  your  Sav  -  ior,  Je  -  sus  wiU  help  if  you 
If  now  you  will  come  there  is  mer  -  cy,     Je  -  sus  will  help  if  you 
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Jesus  will  help  you,  Jesus  will  help  you,  Help  you  with  grace  from  on  high ;  The 
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weakest  and  poorest  the  Savior  is  calling,  Je  -  sus  will  help  if  you  trj'. 
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No.  105.     What  a  Meeting  That  Will  Be ! 
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Theodore  Wood,  by  per. 


1.  When  we  all  meet  at  home  in  the  morn-ing.  On  the  shore  of  that  bright 

2.  When  we  all  meet  at  home  in  the  morn-ing,  And  from  sorrow  for-ev- 

3.  When  we  all  meet  at  home  in  the  morn-ing,  With  our  blessed  Redeem- 
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crys-ta'  sea ;  Where  the  loved  ones  who  long  have  been  waiting,  What  a 
er  be  free ;  When  we  join  in  the  song  of  the  ran-som'd,  What  a 
er     to  be ;   When  we  know  and  are  known  by  our  lov'd  ones.  What  a 
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meet-ing    in-deed  that  will  be! 

gath'ring  in-deed  that  will  be! 

in-deed  that  will  be ! 
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Gather'd  home, 
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home.  On  the  shore  of  that  bright  crystal  sea }     Gather'd 

gather'd  home, 
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hoiiie,  '        gather'd  home,  With  our  lov'd  ones  forever  to  be. 

Gather|d  home,  gatherVl  home,  i 
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No.  106.        Where  is  my  Boy  To-night  ? 

"A  foolish  boy  is  the  heaviness  of  his  mother."-  Pbov.  10:  1. 

R.  L.  Rev.  ^BERT  LowRY,  by  per. 

WItli  tendernras. 
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1.  Where  is  my  waud'riug  boy  to-night— The  boy  of  my  tend'rest  care,  The 

2.  Once  he  was  pnre  as  morning  dew,  As  he  knelt  at  his  mother's  knee ;  No 

3.  Oh,  could  I  see  yon  now,  my  boy,  As  fair  as  in  old  -  en   time.     When 

4.  Go  for  my  wand'ring  boy  to-night  j  Go  search  for  him  where  you  will;  But 
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boy  that  was  once  my  joy  and  light,  The  child  of  my  love  and  prayer? 
face  was  so  bright,  no  heart  more  true.  And  none  was  so  sweet  as  he. 
prattle  and  smile  made  home  a  joy,  And  life  was  a  mer  -  ry     chime, 
bring  him  to  me  with  all  his  blight,  And  tell  him  I  love  him     still. 
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Oh,  where  is  my  boy  to  -  night?    Oh,  where  is  my  boy  to  -  night?  My 
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heart  o'erflows,  for  I  love  him,  he  knows ;  Oh,  where  is  my  boy  to-night  ? 
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No.  107. 


Thon  Hast  Galled  Me. 


Rev.E.  A.  Hoffman. 


J.  H.  Tknney. 


■^ 


1.  Thou  hast  called  mc,  blessed  Sav-ior,  To     become  a  child  of  Thine, 

2.  I     am  wil-ling  to     bc-stow  TIicc  All    my  best  and  pur-est  love i 

3.  I     will  live  ibr  Thee,  dear  Savior,  Watch  and  pray  against  all  sin ; 


And  to  bring  in  con  -  so  -  cra-tion  In  -  to  Thee  this  heart  of  mine. 
Make  it  warm,  and  pure,  and  fervent.  Like  the  love  of  saints  a  -  hove. 
And  by  pure  and  good  ex  -  am  -  pie  Strive  some  souls  to  Thee  to  win. 
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What    I    have,  and  what  I     am, 
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All     I    con  -  se-crate  to  Thee, 
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Take  my  heart,  the  gift   I    bring,  And    bo  -  stow  Thy  grace  on  me. 
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No.  108. 'ohul' Scatter  Seeds  of  Kindness. 


"Be  kindly  afTectloned  one  to  another."— Rom.  12:  10. 
Mn.  Albert  Smith.  8.  J.  Vail,  by  p«r,  .. 
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1.  Let    us  gath- er      up    the  sunbeams  Ly- ing  all      a -round  our 

2.  Strange  we  nev  -  er  prize   the    inn-sic    Till  the  sweet- voiced  bird    is 
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path ;  Let     us  keep  the  wheat  and  ros-es,  Cast-ing  out  the  thorns  and 
flown  I  Strange  that  we  should  slight  the  vio-lets    Till  the  love  -  ly  flow'rs  are 
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chair.    Let    us  find    our  sweet  -  est  com-fort  In  the  blessings  of    to- 
gone!  Strange  that  summer  skies  and  sunshine  Nev-er  seem  one-half  so 
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day,  With  a     pa-tient  hand  re-moving    All    the  bri  -  ars  from  the  way.  i 
fair,  As  wlicn  winter's  snow-y    pinions  Shake  the  white  down  in  the  air.  ■  i 
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Then  scat-ter  seeds     of  kindness,   Then  scat-ter  seeds     of  kindness. 


^S 


-t— i- — >--: 


1^^^^ 


5r=fc 


#.  #• 


g 


.*.  J!,    -d-. 


f 


*= 


I 


114 


N=|C 


5 


jy  per.    . 

nd  our 
rd    is 


E^ 


orns  and 
)w'rs  are 


fe 


V — b^ 


t 


of    to- 
alf  so 


IS 


he  way.. j 
the  air.  ! 


■y- 


13 


=«-T-^ 


Iness, 


m 


Scatter  Seeds  of  Kindness.    Concluded.   ^|  o^ 


Then  scat-ter  seeds     of  kindness,  For    oar  reap-ing     by    and  by. 
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3  If  we  kn<iw  the  baby  fingers, 

Pressed  against  the  window  pane, 
Would  be  cold  and  stiff  to-morrow— 

Never  trouble  us  again— 
Would  the  bright  eyes  of  our  darling 

Catch  the  frown  upon  our  brow?— 
Would  the  prints  of  rosy  fingers 

Vex  us  then  as  they  do  now? 


4  Ah !  those  little  ice-cold  fingers. 

How  they  point  our  memories  back 
To  the  hasty  words  and  actions 

Strewn  along  our  backward  track! 
How  those  little  hands  remind  us, 

As  in  snowy  grace  they  lie. 
Not  to  scatter  thorns— but  roses— 

For  our  reaping  by  and  by. 


No.  109. 


Just  as  I  Am.    L.  M. 


"  Him  that  cometh  unto  Me,  I  will  in  no  wiwi  cast  out.— JoHK  6:  87. 
Mrs.  Charlotte  Elliot,  1834.  Wm.  B.  Bradbury,  by  per. 
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1.  Just  as 


I    am,  with-out  one  plea.  But  that  Thy  blood  wasshed  forme. 


f 


f 


i^ 


1^  s 


'^^^^=^^^^^m 


And  that  Thou  bidd'st  me  come  to  Thee,  0  Lamb  of  G  od,  I  come,  f    come ! 
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2  Just  as  I  am,  and  waiting  not 

To  rid  my  soul  of  one  dark  blot,  (spot, 
To  Thee,  whose  blood  can  cleanse  each 
0  Lamb  of  God!  I  come,  I  come! 

3  Just  as  I  am,  though  tossed  about. 
With  many  a  conflict,  many  a  doubt. 
Fightings  and  fears  within,  without, 

0  Lamb  of  God !  I  come,  I  come ! 


4  Just  as  1  am,  poor,  Avretched,  blind. 
Sight,  riches,  healing  of  the  mind, 
Yes,  all  I  need,  in  Thee  to  find, 

0  Lamb  of  God !  I  come,  I  come !      ; 

5  Just  as  I  am ;  Thou  wilt  receive. 
Wilt  welcome,  pardon,  cleanse,  relieve, 
Because  Thy  promise  I  believe, 

0  Lamb  of  God!  I  come,  I  cornel 


U6 


No.  110.  The  Mistakes  of  my  Lifa 


"Behold,  I  havoBot  before  thee  on  open  door."— Rev.  8:  8. 
Mn.  Urania  Lockk  Baiucy.  Rev.  Robert  Lowrt,  by  per. 
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1.  The  mistakes  of  my  life  have  been  many,  The     sins  of  my  heart  have  been 

2.  I     am    low-est  of  those  who  love  Ilim,  I  cm  weak-est  of   those  who 

3.  My  mistakes  His  free  grace  will  cover,     My     sins    He  will  wash  a- 

4.  The  uiistakcs  of  my  life  have  been  many,  And  my  spir-it    is    sick   with 
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more,  And  I  scarce  can  see  for  weeping,  But  111  knock  at  the  open  door, 
pray ;  But  I  come  as    He  has  bid-den.    And     He  will  not  say  ni«  nay. 
way,  And  the  feet  that  shrink  and  falter  Shall  walk  thro'  the  gates  of  day 
sin.     And  I  scarce  can  see  for  weeping,  But  the  Savior  will  let  me  in. 
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I    know  I  am  weak  and  sinful,      It  comes  to  me  more  and  more ;  But 


^     4L'  ^  4L  ^     ^     4t 


^ 


U 


t=3it 


•^  ^ 


jfcrrt=t:--t=q 


0-^0- 


* 


*=ted5: 


^ 


^— r 


^^m 


^-^ 


i^i 


when  the  dear  Savior  shall  bid  me  come  in,  I'll  en  -  ter  the  o-pen    door. 
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No.  UL 

Rev.  M.  L.  HoPFORD 


Jerusalem,  Divine. 


Ci.ARA  H.  Scott. 
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1.  Jo  -  ru  -  sa  -  lem,  the  beau  -  ti  -  ful !  Its    glo  -  ries  are     un  -  told, 

2.  Je  -  ru  -  sa  -  lem,  the  beau  -  ti  -  ful !  Its  gates  of  pearl  -  y    white, 

3.  Jo  -  ru  -  sa  •  lem,  the  beau  •  ti  -  ful :  From  thy  ce  -  les  •  tial  throng 
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Its  walls  are  built  of    precious  stones,  Its  pavements  made  of  gold ; 
To  voice    of  prayer  and  song  of  praise.  Are   o  -  pen  day  and  night  j 
Fa  -  mil  -  iar    voic  -  es  reach  mine  ear,  En  -  rapt-ured  in     th 
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Its  mansions 
And  shining 
And  oh,    it 


S 


pqt 


tTe 


£: 


for    the    ransomed  ones  In  matchless  splendor  shine, 
ones    a  -  round  the  throne  In  sweet  -  er  rapt-uro    sing, 
were  trans-port-ing   joy    To    soar    a  -  loft   and  see, 
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-  lem,    Je  -  ru  -  sa  -  lem,  I   love    to     call  thee  mine. 
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No.  112.        Trustittg  Jesus,  That  is  All.  ?.n  M 

' /.'  v..  .1''  'J.-,:    ■■  ':    ■  •    ■ 

'.-'!     •  Jho.  B.  Swkney,  by  per. 
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1.  Sim-ply  trustipg  ev  -  'ry  day  $    Trusting,  tho'  a  stormy  way ;       E  -  ven 

2.  Brightly  doth  His  Spirit  shine     In  -  to  this  poor  heart  of  mine  j  While  He 
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when  my  faith  is  small,  Trnsting  Je  •sns,that  is  all.      Trusting  Him  whilq 
'   leads,  I  can  not  fall.    Trusting  Je  -sus.that  is  all. 
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life  shall  last.  Trust-  ing  Him  till  earth  is  past, — 

life  shall  last,  earth  is  past ; 
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Till  within  the  jas-per  wall—  Trusting  Je-sus,  that  is  all. 
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3  Singing,  if  my  way  is  clear  j 
Praying,  if  the  path  is  drear  i 
h    If  in  danger,  for  Him  call— 
y  -^Trusting  Jesus,  that  is  all. 


4  Trusting  as  the  moments  fly, 
Trusting  as  the  days  go  by, 
Trusting  Him,  whate'er  befaU- 
Tmsting  Jesus,  that  is  all. 
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No.  113.  :    Let  the  Master  in.:  ur^         fir  o^f 

"  Behold,  I  stand  nt  the  door  and  knock ;  if  any  man  hear  my  voice,  imd  open 
''  the  door,  I  will  come  in  to  him."— Rev.  3:  20. 

Rev.  8.  D.  Phelps,  D.D. 


R.  LowRT.,  by  per. 
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1.  Once  I  lieard  a  soaitd  at  my  heart's  dark  door,  Audwas  roused  from  the  slum-' 

2.  Then  He  spread  a  feast  of    re-deeni-liig  love,  And  lie  made  me  His  own ' 

3.  In   the   ho  -  Ij   war  with  the  foes  of  truth,  He's  my  Shield,  He  my  ta- 

4.  He  will  feast  me  still  with  His  presence  dear,  And  the  love  He    so  free- 
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her  of   sin  $    It  was  Je-  bus  knocked,  He  had  kjiocked  beforo  j 

hap-py  guest ;  In  my  joy     I  thought  that  the  saints  a  -  hove 

ble  prepares,  Here-stores  my  soul.  He  re -news  ray  youth, 

ly  hath  given,  While  His  promise  tells,  as  I  serve  Him  here, 
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said.  Blessed  Mas -ter,  come  m. 

hard-ly  more  favored  or  blest.    Then  o 

tri-umph  in    an-swer  to  prayers. 

ban-quet    of   glo  -  ry   in  heaven.  Tlien  o  •  pen  to  Him,  o  -  pen  to  Him, 
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pen,     let     the    Mas -ter    in.      (let  Him    in;)     For 
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will  be  bright  with  a  heav'nly  light.  When  you  let  the  Mas-ter 
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No.  114. 

Rev.  E.  A  Hoffman. 


We  Wm  Pray. 
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J.  R.  MCRBAT. 
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1.  We  will  pray,  we  will  pray,  at  the  dawning  of  each  day.  To     the 

2.  We'll  commune,  we'll  commune,  in  the  qui  -  et  hour  of  noon  With  the 

3.  We  will  join,  we  will  join,  in  the  tranquil  hour  of  eve    Our    de- 
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Fa-ther  in  Heav'n  we  will  pray,  (we  will  pray.)  And  en-treat  Him  to  go 
Sav-ior  our  souls  will  commune,  (will  commune,)  And  the  smiles  of  His  face 
vo  -  tion  to  Je  -  su5  we'll  give,  (we  will  give,)  And  in  joy   at  His  feet 
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His  weak  ones  here  be-low,  And  to  shield  us  from  sor-row  and  woe. 

the  com-forts  of  His  grace  From  our  hearts  all  their  griefs  wiU  efface. 

our   sac  -  ri  -  lice  complete.  And  ac-cord  Him  the  homage  that's  meet. 
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We  will  pray,  (we  will  pray,)  Wo  will  prav,  (we  will  pray,)  We    will 
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pray  to  our  Fa-ther  ev  -  'ry  day  j    We  will  pray,  (we  will  pray,)  We  will 
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We  Will  Pray.   Concluded. 
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pray, 


To  our  loving  heav'iily  Father  we  will  pi-ay, 
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No.  115. 

K  A.  Hoffman. 


Glory  to  His  Name! 

PS.  63:  4.  RcT.  J.  H.  Stockton,  by  per. 
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1.  Down  at  the  cross  where  the  Savior  died,  Down  where  for  cleansing  from 

2.  I    am     so  wondi'ously  saved  from  sin  $    Je  -  bus   so  sweetly     a- 

3.  Come  to  this  fountain,  so  rich  and  sweet.  Humble  your  sonl  at   the 

__ — ^ — 0-^0   » — t^-M-^0 — 0 — A — _J_._j._'_^'5:_'4'_1j^. 

Trf?-fa4-F r-— -I i ! — -F  1^--!P--  ——  -I        I  ,       U    I        r      U 


isi 


^bziztc 


r^T 


:g=t: 


m 


I 


If* 


Fine. 
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sin  I  cried,  Thereto  my  heart  was  the  Wood  applied,  Glory  to  His  name, 
hides  within.  Saves  me  each  moment,  and  keeps  me  clean ;  Glory  to  His  name. 
Sav-ior's  feet;  Plunge  in-to  day,and  he  made  complete.  Glory  to  His  name. 


D.  S.  Now  to  my  heart  is  the  Mood  ap-plied.  Glory  to  His  name. 
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No.  116. 


p^^p^ 


•Behold  the  Bridegroom.  v ^ '  M 

UxTt,  26 :  6.  B.  B.  HudsoK,  by  per. 


:»^^-+:3=g 


I 


1.  Are  3'oa    read-y      for    theBridegroom  When  He  comes,  when  He  comes? 

2.  Have  your  lamps  trimm'd  and  burning  When    He  comes,  when  He  comes  j 

3.  We  will    all  go    out      to  meet  Him  When  He  comes,  when  He  comes? 

4.  We  will    chant     al  -  le  -lu-  ias  When    He  comes,  when  He  comes  j 
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Are  you  read-y  for  the  Bridegroom  When  lie  comes,when  He  comes  ?Be- 
Haveyour  lamps  trimm'd  and  burning  When  He  comes,  when  He  comes ;  He 
We  will  all  go  out  to  meet  Him  When  He  comes,  when  He  comes ;  He 
We   win     chant     al  -  le-lu-ias  When  He  comes,  when  He  comes ;  Lo! 
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hold! 
quick 
sure  - 
now 
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■ly  com-eth, 

ly  com-eth  1 

He  com-eth! 


iS-hold! 
He  quick 
He  sure  • 
Lo!  now 


^^^ 


4«-.        4P. 


He  Cometh!   Be  robed  and  ready,  for  the 
■  ly  Cometh,     0    soul !   be  read-y  when  the 
ly  Cometh !  We'll  go  to  meet  Him  when  tho 
He  Cometh !  Sing  al  -  le  -  lu  -  ia !  for  the 
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JBridegroora  comes.  Be-hold  the  Bridegroom,  for  He  comes,  for  lie  comes  i  Be- 
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hold  the  Bridegroom,  for  He  comes,  for  He  comes !  Behold !  He  com-eth  I  Be- 
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hold !  He  com-eth  I    Be  robed  and  read-  y,    for  the  Bridegroom  comes. 
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*,  by  per. 


He  comes  ? 
He  comes  i 
[le  comes } 
Je  comes  { 
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No.  117.  Jesus  will  Give  Yim  Rest  W.  M 

Fajiny  Cbc«bt.  Matt  11: 28.  Jno.  R.  Swbmkt,  by  per. 


l^^^^^jTiaa^i^^ 


i .  Will  you  come.wUl  you  come  with  your  poor  broken  heart,  Burden'd  and  sin-op- 
2.  Will  you  conie,  Will  you  come  ?  there  is  mercy  for  you,  Balm  for  your  ach  -  in? 
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pressed?  Lay    it  down     at     the   feet      of    the  Sav  -  ior    and  Lord, 
breast  $     On  -  ly  come     as     you    are,    and     be-lieve   on    His  name, 
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Je  -  BUS  will  give    you  rest. 
Je  -  sus  >vill  give    you  rest. 
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0    hap  -  py  rest,  sweet,  hap-py  rest ! 
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Je  -  sus  will  give     you  rest, 
,._    J.     A  . 
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Oh!  why  won't  you  come  in 
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hap-py     rest. 
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sim  -  pie,  trust -ing    faith?    Je  -  sus     will    give      you     rest. 
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3  Will  you  come,  will  you  come  ?  you 
have  nothing  to  pay  j 
Jesus,  who  loves  you  best. 
By  His  death  on  the  Cross  purchased 
life  for  your  soul  j 
Jesus  will  give  you  lest. 


4  Will  you  come,  will  you  come  ?  how 
He  pleads  with  you  now ! 
Fly  to  His  loving  breast  j 
And  whatever  your  sin  or  your  sorrow 
may  be, 
JesuB  will  give  you  rest. 
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No.  118. 


Trusting  Jesus. 


"  Casting  all  your  care  upon  Him,  for  He  careth  for  you."— 1  Peteb  5:  7. 
Alick  Jacobs.  E.  0.  ExcEix. 


1.  Xre  yoa  trasting  in  the  Sav-ior,  Trusting  in  His  gracions    care? 

2.  Wea-ry    sin-ner,  go    to    Je-sus,  Tell  Him  of  the  fault  with- in > 

3.  1)0  not  fear,  He  will  ac-cept  you,  For    His  prom-is  -  es   are    true  > 

4.  Go,  then,  cast  your  cares  upon  Uin.,  Bow- ing  humbly  at  His    feet; 
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Is    your  faith  in    Je  -  sus  rest  • 
Kev-er  doubt-ing,  nev-er  fear- 
And  He    says   He  will  not  cast 
Then  go  forth  to  work  for  Je  - 


■ing?  Does  He  ev  -  ery  bur-den  bear? 
ing,  For  His  blood  can  cleansa  all  sin. 
out  A  -  ny  sin  -  ner,  e  -  ven  you. 
sus,  Conq'ring  all    the  foes  you  meet. 


BEFRAIN. 


He  is    a    -    ble,     He  is  will  -  ing,     He  can  bear  your  burdens  aU ; 
He  is    a  -  ble.  He  is  willing. 
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He  will  save  you,     He  will  keep  you.    Come,  then,  heed  His  loving  call. 
He  will  save  you,       He  will  keep  you. 
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No.  119.    Will  You  be  Washed  in  the  Blood? 


E.  O.  £ 

^1 


Rev.  1:  5. 


E.  O.  ExcELL,  by  per. 
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:=K 


1.  List,   tlie  Spir  -  it  calls    to  thee,  Will  you   be  washed  in  the  blood? 

2.  Sin  -  ner,  now  this  blessing  claim,  Will  you   be  washed  in  the  blood? 
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Je  -  sus  diftd     to  make  j-on 'roc,  Will  you  be  washed  in  the    blood? 
Thro' the  dear    Re-deem-er's  name.  Will  you  be  washed  in  the    blood? 


ir^^^ 


=t 
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Par  -  don     free  -  ly     giv  -  en, 
Claim  Hira  as    your   Sav  -  ior. 


Cleansing  you 
He     can  save 
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CHORtTS. 
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Will  you       be    washed.         Washed  in  the  blood  of  the  Lamb? 

Wil  I  you  be  washed  in  the  blood  of  the  Lainb  ? 


u-c-rr 
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Will           you        be    washed,        Washed  in 
Will  you  be  washed  in  the  blood  of  the  Lamb  ? 

the  blood  of  the  Lamb  ? 
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3  He  can  wash  you  white  as  snow. 

Will  you  be  washed  in  the  blood  ? 
And  the  witness  you  may  know. 
Will  yon  be  washed  in  the  blood? 
You  can  know  this  hour 
Of  His  dying  power. 


4  Christ  did  drink  that  cup  for  all. 
Will  you  be  washed  in  the  blood? 
Don't  reject  the  Spirit's  call, 
Will  you  be  washed  in  the  Wood  ? 
Grace  is  all  abounding, 
Joy  through  heaven  resounding. 
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No.  120.  :r!i^f>^'iIT3ie  Call  for  Reapers.  '  .oK 

J.  B.  O.  Clemu,  by  per. 


J.  B.  THOsfpeoN. 
Spirited. 
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1.  Far  and  near  the  fields  are  teeminjf  With  the  waves  of  ripened  grain  { 
2.  Send  them  forth  with  mornV  f.rst  beaming,  Send  them  in  the  noontide's  glare  j 
3.  Oh  thou,  whom  thy  Lord  is  sending,  Gather  now  the  sheaves  of  gold, 
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Far  and  near  their  gold  is  gleaming,  O'er  the  snn-ny  slope  and  plain. 
When  the  sun's  last  rays  are  gleaming.  Bid  them  gather  ev-ery- where. 
Heavenward  then  at  evening  wending,  Thoa  shalt  come  with  joy  untold. 
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Lord  of  Harvest,  send  forth  reapers!  Hear  us.  Lord,  to  Thee  we  cryj 
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Send  them  now  the  sheaves  to  gather.  Ere  tho    harvest  time  pass  by. 
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by  per. 
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No.  121.  He  will  Gather  the  Wheat  in  His  Garner.  .  M 


Harriet  B.  M'Keever. 


Jno.  R.  8WBNEY,  by  per. 
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1.  When  Je-sus  shall  gather  the  na-tiou8  Before  Hi  iii  at  last  to  appear, 

2.  Shall  we  hear  from  the  lips  of  the  Savior,  The  words,  Faithful  servant,  well  done; 

3.  He  will  smile  when  He  looks  on  His  children,  And  sees  on  the  ransom'd  His  seal ; 
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Then,  oh ,  how  shall  we  stand  in  the  judgment.  When  summoned  our  sentence  to  hear  ? 

Or,  trembling  with  fear  and  with  anguish,  Be  banished  away  from  His  throne; 

He  will  clothe  them  in  heaven-ly  beau-ty.  As  low  at  His  footstool  they  kneel. 
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He  will  gather  the  wheat  in  His  garner.  But  the  chaff  will  He  scatter  away  ] 
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Then,  oh,  how  shall  we  stand  in  the  judgment  Of  the  great  Resurrection  Day? 
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4  Then  let  us  be  watching  and  waiting,— 
Our  lamps  burning  steady  and  bright,— 
When  the  Bridegroom  shall  call  to  the 
wedding, 
Our  spirits  made  ready  for  flight. 


5  Thus  living  with  hearts  fixed  on 
heaven, 

In  patience  we  wait  for  the  time. 
When,  the  days  of  our  pilgrimage  ended, 

We'll  bask  in  the  presence  divine. 
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No.  122. 


Over  the  Line. 


"  Let  him  come  unto  me."— John  7:  37. 
Mrs.  K.  N.  BnADFonr).  Edward  11.  Phelps,  by  per. 
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1.  Oh,         ten- der  and  sweet  was  the      Mas  -  ter's  voice  As    He 

2.  But  ray    sins       are    ma-ny,    my      faith     is  small,  Lo!  the 

3.  But  my    flesh       is     weak,     I    tear  -  ful-ly  said.  And  the 

4.  Ah,  the    world     is     cold,      and  I  can  not  go  back.  Press 
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lov  -  ing-ly  called  to     me,     "  Come      o  -  ver  the  line,  it     is 
an  -  swer  came  quick  and  clear ;  "  Thou    need  -  est  not  trust  in  thy 
way        I    can    not     see;       I  fear     if   I    try    I    may 

for- ward  I   sure  -  ly     must  \    I    will    place     my  hand  in   His 
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on  -  ly  a    step—  I    am  wait  -  ing,  my      child,  for  thee." 

self  at    all,     Step       o  -  ver   the    line,   I  am  here." 

sad     -  ly  fail.     And    thus  may    dis  -   hon  -    or  Thee, 

wound  -  ed  palm,  Step      o  -  ver    the       line  and  trust. 
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"^    -    ver  the    line,"  hear  the     sweet  re-frain.     An  -  gels  are 
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by  per. 
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Over  the  Line.    Conclnded. 
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chant-ing    the    heav  -  en  -  ly    strain :    "0  -  ver  the  line,"— Why 

4th  V.  "0  -  ver  the  line,"-I 
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should  I       re  -  main    With  a  step    he-tween  me    and  Je  -  sus? 
will     not     re  -  main,     I'll     cross     it    and  go      to    Je  -  sus  I 


No.  123.    LOWER  LIGHTS. 

By  per. 


IzzkzMLEfl 


1  Brightly  beams  our  Father's  mercy, 
From  his  His  lighthouse  evermore, 

But  to  us  He  gives  the  keeping 
Of  the  lights  along  the  shore. 

CHORUS. 
Let  the  lower  lights  be  burning, 

Send  a  gleam  across  the  wave ! 
Some  poor  struggling,  fainting  seaman 

You  may  rescue,  you  may  save. 

2  Dark  the  night  of  sin  has  settled ; 
Loud  the  angry  billows  roar ; 

Eager  eyes  are  watching,  longing. 
For  the  lights  along  the  shore. 

3  Trim  your  feeble  lamp,  my  brother ! 
Some  poor  sailor  tempest  tost, 

Trying  now  to  make  the  harbor, 
In  the  darkness  may  be  lost. 


p.  p.  Bliss. 


No.  124. 


JEWELS. 


By  per. 
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1  When  He  cometh,  when  He  cometh, 

To  make  up  His  Jewels, 
All  His  jewels,  precious  jewels, 
His  loved  and  His  own. 

CHORUS. 
Like  the  stars  of  the  morning. 
His  bright  crown  adorning. 
They  shall  shine  in  their  beauty, 
Bright  gems  for  His  crown. 

2  He  will  gather.  He  will  gather. 

The  gems  for  His  kingdom ; 
All  the  pure  ones  all  the  bright  ones. 
His  loved  and  His  own. 

3  Little  children,  little  children, 

Who  love  their  Redeemer, 
Are  the  jewels,  precious  jewels. 
His  loved  and  His  own. 

Rev.  W.  O.  Gushing. 
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No.  125.       The  Handwriting  on  the  Wall 

"  And  the  king  saw  the  part  of  the  band  that  wrote."— Dan.  5:  5. 
K.  Sraw.  •  Knowles  Shaw.    Arr.  by  E.  O.  Excels 
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1.  At    the  feast  of    Bd-slmz-zar     and     a     thou-sand   of  his  lords, 

2.  See  the  brave  cap-tive  Dan-iel       as      ho    stood  be  -  fore  the  throng, 

3.  See  the  faith,  zeal,  and  coara<,'o  that  would  dare   to     do  the  right, 

Jfl^f"—.  "f" f^ — n, — n, — 1^ — g q — .Jf" ^ — ^ 


Wliile  they  drank  from  golden  ves-sels,  as  the  book    of  truth  re-cords  j 
And     re  -  buked  the  haughty  monarch  for  his    might-y  deeds  of  wrong  j 
Which  tlie   spir  -  it  gave  to   Dan-iel— this  the    se  -  cret  of    his  might ; 
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In  the  night  as  they  rev  -  el      in    the  roy  -  al     pal  -  ace   hall, 
As   he  read  out  the  writing— 'twas  the  doom  of     one   and    all, 
In    his  home  in    Ju  -  de  -  a,     or      a     cap  -  tive    in     the    hall, 
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They  Avere  seized  with  conster-na-tion,  'twas  the  hand  up  -  on    the  wall. 

For    the    kingdom  now  was  finished— said  the  hand  up  -  on    the  wall. 

He  un-der-stood  the  writing    of    his  God  up  -  on    the  wall. 
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is  lords, 
le  throng, 
0  right, 
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>f  wrong ; 
is  might  s 
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;ho  wall, 
he  wall. 


The  Handwriting  on  the  Wall.    Concluded. 
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'Tis    the  hand    of    God     on     the  wall,  'Tis  the 

'Tis    the  hand    of     God    that    is     writing    on    the  wall,  'Tis  the 
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hand     of      God      on     the    wall; 

hand     of      God    that    is     writ  -  ing     on     the  wall  i 


Shall    the 


— ^ — F — F^ — ^- 


A  ♦ 

•  . 

■^■■' ■"■■ 

A                     s      • 

Z    l 

•     1 

I   . 

f^ 

d 

w 

? 

/TN 


IE 


>=»— ^— r 


--i 


M- 


— 1^— T 

3i 


^f^- 


rec  -  ord     be,  " Found  wanting,"  or  shall    it      be  "Found  trusting?" 
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While  that  hand    is     writ  -  inc     on    the  wall, 

writ  •  ing    on     the  wall 
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4  So  our  deeds  are  recorded— there's  a  Hand  that's  writing  now. 
Sinner,  give  your  heart  to  Jesus,  to  His  royal  mandate  bow ; 
For  the  day  is  approaching— it  must  come  to  one  and  all. 
When  the  sinner's  condemnation  will  be  written  on  the  wall. 
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No.  126.  My  Soul  Will  Overcome. 

"  They  overcame  him  by  the  blood  of  the  Lamb."— Rev.  12: 11. 
B.  L.  Rev.  R.  Lowry,  by  per. 
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1.  Help-less  I  come  to  Je  -  sus' blood,  And  all  mj  -  self  re -sign; 
2. 'Tis  Je-sns  gives  me  life  with-in,  And  nerves  me  for  the  fray; 
3.  The'  clouds  of  con  -  flict^hid?  my  view,  And  foes  are    fierce  and  strong, 
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lose  my  weak-ness    in  that  flood,  And  gath  -  er  strength  di  -  vine. 

spoiled  the  hosts  of  death  and  sin,  And  took  their  pow'r  a  -  vray. 

Je  -  sus'  name  I'll   struggle  thro'.  And  en  -  ter  heav'n  with  song. 
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My  soul  will  o-vercorae  by  the  blood  of  t^"  Lamb,  My  soul  will  o  -  ver^ 
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come  by  the  blood   of   the  Lamb ;  0  -  ver-come. 
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My  Soul  Will  Overcome.    Concluded. 
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0  -  ver-come  by    the  blood  of     the  Lamb. 
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1  From  every  stormy  win.l  that  blows, 
From  every  swelling  tide  of  woes. 
There  is  a  calm,  a  sure  retreat, 

Tis  found  beneath  the  mercy-seat. 

2  There  is  a  place  where  Jesus  sheds 
The  oil  of  gladness  on  our  heads; 

A  place  than  all  beside  more  sweet, 
It  is  the  blood-bought  mercy-seat. 

3  There  is  a  scene  where  spirits  blend, 
"Where  friend   holds  fellowship   with 

friend : 

Though  sundered  far,  by  faith  they  meet 

Around  one  common  mercy-seat. 

Rev.  H.  Stowell. 

No.  128.     ABLINQTON. 
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1  How  precious  is  the  book  divine. 
By  inspiration  given  j 

Bright  as  a  lamp  its  doctrines  shine, 
To  guide  our  souls  to  heaven. 

2  It  sweetly  cheers  our  drooping  hearts, 
In  this  dark  vale  of  tears ; 

And  light,  and  life,  and  joy  imparts. 
To  calm  our  anxious  fears. 

3  This  lamp  through  all  the  tedious 

night 
Of  life  shall  guide  our  way, 
Till  we  behold  the  clearer  light. 
Of  an  eternal  day. 

Rev.  John  Fawcktt. 


No.  129.  JESUS  LOVES  ME. 

u.  By  per. 
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1  I  am  so  glad  that  our  Father  in 
heaven  (given  j 

Tells  of  His  love  in  the  book  He  has 
Wonderful  things  in  the  Bible  I  see ; 
This  is  the  dearest,  that  Jesus  loves  me. 

REFRAIN— I  am  so  glad,  etc. 

2.  Though  I  forget  Him  and  wander 

away. 
Still  doth  He  love  me  wherever  I  stray ; 
Back  to  His  dear  loving  arms  would  I 

flee. 
When  I  remember  that  Jesus  loves  me. 

p.  p.  BLias. 

No.  130.     OLIVET. 
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1  My  faith  looks  up  to  Thee, 
Thou  Lamb  of  Calvary, 

Savior  divine! 
Now  hear  me  while  I  pray, 
Take  all  my  guilt  away, 
0  let  me  from  this  day 

Be  wholly  Thine. 

2  May  Thy  rich  grace  impart 
Strength  to  my  fainting  heart, 

My  zeal  inspire ; 
As  Thou  hast  died  for  me, 
0  may  my  love  to  Thee, 
Pure,  warm,  and  changeless  be, 

A  living  dre. 

Ray  Palmkb,  D.  D. 
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No.  131. 


WonderM  Hands  of  Jesns. 


F.  G.  B. 


"  He  lifted  up  his  hands  and  blessed  them."— Luke  24:  50. 

J.  R.  MUKKAT. 
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1.  0    won-derful,  won-der  -  ful 

2.  Such  wonderful,  wonder  -  ful 

3.  Th^se  wonderful,  wonder-ful 

4.  0    won-derful,  won-der- ful 
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hands, 
hands, 
hands, 
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So  pure,  and  white,  and  clean ; 
So  matchless  was  their  grace. 
They    guard  our  rugged  way; 
Nail-pierced  on  Calva  -  ry ! 
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Tho'  midst  the  vil-cst  haunts  of  men  Those  sacred  hands  were  seen. 
They  laid  a  crown  and  seep  -  ter  down  To   lift    our  fall  -  en     race. 
They  turn  the   darkest  hours  of  night  In  -  to  the  brightest  day. 
Yet,  while  the  hlood-drops  trickled  down,  They  pled  for  you  and  me : 
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Up  -  on  the  head  of  childhood  sweet  They  left    a    fond  ca  -  ress  j 
They  touched  the  poor  accursed  ones,  And  made  the  lep  -ers  whole ; 
They  heal  the    mourner's  broken  heart,  They  raise   each  drooping  head,^ 
0    wounded  hands,  thy  deeds  of  lore  For  us    shall  ncv  -  er  cease ; 
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The  cup  of  blessings,  run-ning  o'er.    To    ag  -  cd  lips  would  press. 
They  sent  new  life  thro'  palsied  limbs.  And  cleansed  the  guilty  soul. 
And  e  -  ven  from  their  si  -  lent  sleep  A-wake    the  pre-cious  dead. 
Up  -  lift  -  ed  still  their  blessings  fall    And  fill   our  hearts  with  peace. 
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WonderM  Hands  of  JesQ&    Concluded. 
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Wonder-ful  hands,  wonder-ful  bauds  Of  Christ  our  Righteous  -  ness, 
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Wonder-ful  hands,  wonder-ful  hands  Still  reaching  out     to     bless. 
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No.  132i.     BOTLSTON. 
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1  A  charge  to  keep  I  have, 

A  God  to  glorify, 
A  never  dying  soul  to  save, 
And  fit  it  for  the  sky. 

2  To  serve  the  present  age, 

My  calling  to  fuliill, 

0  may  it  all  my  powers  engage. 

To  do  my  Master's  will. 

» 

3  Arm  me  with  jealous  care 

As  in  Thy  sight  to  live  j 
And  0,  Thy  servant.  Lord,  prepare, 
A  strict  account  to  give. 

4  Help  me  to  watch  and  pray, 

And  on  Thyself  rely ; 
Assured,  if  I  my  trust  betray, 
I  must  forever  die. 

Chas.  Weslky. 


No.  133.    OOBONATIOl?. 


m 


3 


m 


1  All  hail  the  power  of  Jesus'  name! 
Let  angels  prostrate  fall  j 

Bring  forth  the  royal  diadem 
And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all! 

2  Sinners,  whose  love  can  ne'er  forget 
The  wormwood  and  the  gall, 

Go  spread  your  trophies  at  His  feet. 
And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all ! 

3  Let  every  kindred,  every  tribe. 
On  this  terrestrial  ball. 

To  Him  all  majesty  ascribe, 
And  crown  Him  I/ord  of  all ! 

4  0  that,  with  yonder  sacred  throng. 
We  at  His  feet  may  fall  i 

We'll  join  the  everlasting  song. 
And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all! 

Rev.  Edward  Pebroskt. 
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No.  134. 

Bev.  E.  A.  HoFPHAif. 


Fall  Iiito  line. 
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1.  Fall  in  -  to  line,  brother,  fall  in -to  line!  Hearken    tome,    to  the 

2.  Fall  in  -  to  line,  brother,  fall  in -to  line!  See  how  the  hosts  of  the 

3.  Fall  in  -  to  line,  brother, fall  in  -  to  line!  God    is    om-nip  -  o  -  tent 
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mes-sage  di-vine!  Je  -  sns  in-vites  you  to  join  in  the  fray, 
foe  -  man  corn-bine!  Join  in  the  con  -  flict  and  rush  to  the  field, 
and     He  shall  win!      On  -  ly    be  true     to    thy-self  and  the  Lord, 
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Gives  you    as-sur  -  ance     of  vic-t'ry    to-day. 

Till      we  shall  crush  and  compel  them  to  yield. 

And     you  shall  share  the     e  -  ter  -  nal  re- ward.    Fall  in  -  to  line. 
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to  the  bat     -     tie.  for  Je  -  sus  shall  win ! 
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On  to  the  battle,      fall  in  -  to  line ! 
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Je  -  sus  shall  win !  Fierce  is  the  Mar- 


n 


t 


t 


-#-i^- 


t 


i 


i^— ?- 


130 


SNNEY. 
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Fall  Into  Line.    Conclnded. 
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fare  with  Sa-  tan  to-day;    Arm  for  the  con-flict  and  march  to  the  fray. 
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No.  135.THEEE  IS  A  FOUNTAIN. 
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1  There  is  a  fountain  filled  with  blood, 
Drawn  from  Immanuel's  veins, 

And  sinners  plunged  beneath  that  flood 
Lose  all  their  guilty  stains. 

REFRAIN. 
Lose  all  their  guilty  stains. 
Lose  all  their  guilty  stains. 
And  sinners  plunged  beneath  that  flood 
Lose  all  their  guilty  stains. 

2  The  dying  thief  rejoiced  to  see 
That  fountain  in  his  day ; 

And  tliere  may  I,  though  vile  as  he, 
Wash  all  my  sins  away. 

REFRAIN. 

Wash  all  my  sins  away. 

Wash  all  my  sins  away, 

And  there  may  1,  though  vile  as  he, 

Wash  all  my  sins  away. 

3  E'er  since  by  faith  I  saw  the  stream 
Thy  flowing  wounds  supply, 

Redeeming  love  has  been  my  theme. 
And  shall  be  till  I  die. 

4  Then  in  a  nobler,  sweeter  song 
I'll  sing  thy  power  to  save. 

When   this  poor  lisping,  stammering 
tongue 
Lies  silent  in  the  grave. 


No.  136.    NETTLETON. 
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1  Come,  Thou  Fount  of  every  blessing. 
Tune  our  hearts  to  sing  Thy  grace  i 

Streams  of  mercy,  never  ceasing, 
Call  for  songs  of  loudest  praise. 

Teach  me  some  melodious  sonnet. 
Sung  by  flaming  tongues  above ; 

Praise  the  mount,  I'm  flxed  upon  it, 
Mount  of  Thy  redeeming  love.    • 

2  Here  I'll  raise  my  Ebenezer, 
Hither  by  Thy  help  I'll  come  -, 

And  I  hope  by  Thy  good  pleasure. 

Safely  to  arrive  at  home. 
.Jesus  sought  me  when  a  stranger. 

Wandering  from  the  fold  of  God, 
He,  to  rescue  me  from  danger. 

Interposed  His  precious  blood. 

3  Oh,  to  grace  how  great  a  debtor, 
Daily  I'm  constrained  to  be ; 

Let  Thy  goodness,  as  a  fetter. 
Bind  my  wandering  heart  to  Thee. 

Prone  to  wander,  Lord,  I  feel  it, 
Prone  to  leave  the  God  I  love  j 

Here's  my  heart,  oh  take  and  seal  it, 
Seal  it  for  thy  courts  above. 
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No.  137. 


The  Home  Over  There. 


"  0  that  I  had  wings  like  a  dove,  for  then  would  I  fly  away  and  be 
at  rest."-  Psalu  55:  6. 


Rev.  D.  W.  C.  HoNTihvTON. 


TuLLins  C.  O'Kane. 


m 


1.  Oh,  think  of  a  home  o  -  ver  there,  By  the  side  of  the  riv  -  er    of 

2.  Oh,  think  of  the  friends  over  there,  Who  before  us  the  jour-ney  have 
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Where  the  saints,  all  immortal  and  fair.        Are 
Of  the  songs  that  they  breathe  on  the  air,        In  their 
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robed  in  their  garments  of  white,  o  -  ver  there.  0-ver  there, 
home  in  the  pal  -  ace  of  God,  o  -  ver  there.  0-ver  there, 
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there,  Oh,  think  of    a  home  o-ver  there,  o-ver  there,  0  -  ver 

there,  Oh,  think  of  the  friends  over  there,  over  there,  0  -  ver 
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0  -  ver  there, 


From  "Additional  Fresh  Leaves,"  by  per. 
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The  Home  Over  There.    Gonclnded. 
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there,  over  there,  over  there,  over  there.  Oh,  think  of  a  home  o  -  ver  there. 

there,  over  there,  overthere,  over  there,  Oh,  think  of  the  friends  over  there. 


0- ver  there, 

3  My  Savior  is  now  over  there. 
There  my  kindred  and  friends  are  at 
rest; 
Then  away  from  my  sorrow  and  care. 
Let  me  fly  to  the  land  of  the  blest. 

Over  there,  over  there. 
My  Savior  is  now  over  there. 

No.  138.     BETHANY. 
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4  I'll  soon  be  at  home  over  there. 
For  the  end  of  my  journey  I  see? 

Many  dear  to  my  heart,  over  there, 
Are  watching  and  waiting  for  me. 

Over  there,  over  there, 
ru  soon  be  at  home  over  there. 


No.  139.    HOUE  OF  PEAYEE. 


1  Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee, 

Nearer  to  Thee! 
E'en  though  it  be  a  cross 

That  raiseth  me, 
Still  all  my  song  shall  be, 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee, 

Nearer  to  Thee! 

2  Tho'  like  a  wanderer, 

The  sun  gone  down. 
Darkness  be  over  me. 

My  rest  a  stone ; 
Yet  in  my  dreams  I'd  be 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee, 

Nearer  to  Thee! 

3  There  let  my  way  appear 

Steps  unto  heaven  j 
All  that  Thou  sendest  me, 

In  mercy  given ; 
Angels  to  beckon  me. 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee, 

Nearer  to  Thee! 

Mrs.  Sarah  F.  Adams. 


1  Sweet  hour  of  prayer,  sweet  hour  of 

prayer. 
That  calls  me  from  a  world  of  care ; 
And  bids  me  at  my  Father's  throne, 
Make   all    my   wants  and   Avishes 

known ; 
In  seasons  of  distress  and  grief. 
My  soul  has  often  found  relief; 
And  oft  escaped  the  tempter's  snare. 
By  thy  return,  sweet  hour  of  prayer, 

2  Sweet  hour  of  prayer,  sweet  hour  of 

prayer, 
Thy  wings  shall  my  petition  bear 
To   Him,  Avhose   truth   and  faithful- 
ness 
Engage  the  waiting  soul  to  bless ; 
And  since  He  bids  me  seek  His  face. 
Believe  His  word  and  trust  His  grace, 
I'll  cast  on  Bin  my  every  care, 
And    wait    for    thee,  sweet  hour  of 
prayer. 


KeV.W.W.WALFOBD. 
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No.  140.  HOLD  THE  FOET. 

By  per. 
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1  Ho!  my  comrades,  see  the  signal 

Waving  in  the  sky, 
Re-inforcements  now  appearing. 
Victory  is  nigh. 

CHORUS. 
Hold  the  fort,  for  I  am  coming, 

Jesns'  signal's  still ; 
Wave  the  answer  hack  to  heaven. 

By  Thy  grace  we  will. 

2  See  the  mighty  host  advancing, 

Satan  leading  on ; 
Mighty  men  around  ns  falling, 
Courage  almost  gone. 

5  See  the  glorious  banner  waving, 
Hear  the  bugle  blow ; 
In  our  Leader's  name  we'll  triumph 
Over  every  foe. 

4  Fierce  and  long  the  battle  rages, 
But  our  help  is  near ; 
Onward  comes  our  great  Commander, 
Cheer,  my  comrades,  cheer ! 

No.  141.  WHAT  A  FRIEND. 
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1  Blessed  Savior,  watch  us,  guard  us. 
As  we  leave  our  "  Sabbath  home . " 

Ouide  and  keep  us  from  all  danger. 
Till  again  to  Thee  we  come. 

Though  we  very  often  wander. 
Sorely  tempted,  prone  to  sin. 

Yet  we  pray  that  Thou  wouldst  hear  us, 
Cleanse  and  make  us  pure  within. 

2  Make  each  spirit  meek  and  lowly. 
Make  us  leave  the  ways  of  strife ; 

Lead  us  in  the  path  of  duty, 
Lead  us  to  the  "  better  life." 

Thus  we'd  serve  Thee,  blessed  Savior, 
Till  we've  crossed  life's  stormy  sea ; 

And  with  each  loved  friend  and  teacher, 
All  are  gathered  home  to  Thee. 


No.  142.  PLEYEL'S  HTMir. 
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1  One  with  Christ !  0  blessed  thought ! 
We  are  by  His  Spirit  taught  j 

On  His  fulness  now  we  live, 
Grace  for  grace  we  then  receive. 

2  One  with  Christ !  ye  saints  rejoice, 
As  the  objects  of  His  choice ; 

He  will  every  want  supply. 
While  He  lives  we  can  not  die. 

3  One  with  Christ!  forever  one. 
Debts  are  paid  and  work  is  done ; 
Grace  and  glory  both  are  given, 
We  are  on  our  way  to  heaven. 

Joseph  Irons. 

No.  143.     sioiiY. 
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1  Lord,  dismiss  us  with  Thy  blessing, 
Fill  our  hearts  with  joy  and  peace : 

Let  us  each.  Thy  love  possessing, 
Triumph  in  redeeming  grace ; 

Oh,  refresh  us. 
Traveling  through  this  wilderness. 

1  Thanks  we  give,  and  adoration. 
For  Thy  gospel's  joyful  sound } 

May  the  fruits  of  Thy  salvation 
In  our  hearts  and  lives  abound  i 

May  Thy  presence 
With  us  evermore  be  found. 

Rev.  Walter  Shirley. 

No.  144.    OLMUTZ. 
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1  Welcome,  sweet  day  of  rest 

That  saw  the  Lord  arise  ( 
Welcome  to  this  reviving  breast 
And  these  rejoicing  eyes. 

2  The  King  Himself  comes  near. 

And  feasts  His  saints  to-day 

Here  we  may  sit,  and  see  Him  here. 

And  Io^  e,  and  praise,  and  pray. 

Isaac  Watts. 
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No.  145.    MISSIONAEY  HYMN. 
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1  From  Greenland's  icy  mountains. 
From  India's  coral  strand, 

Where  Afric's  sunny  fountains 
Roll  down  their  golden  sand 

From  many  an  ancient  river, 
From  many  a  palmy  plain, 

They  call  ns  to  deliver 
Their  land  from  error's  chain. 

2  Shall  we  whose  souls  are  lighted 
With  wisdom  from  on  high — 

Shall  we,  to  men  benighted, 

The  lamp  of  life  deny? 
Salvation— 0  salvation! 

The  joyful  sound  proclaim, 
Till  earth's  remotest  nation 

Has  learned  Messiah's  name. 

Bishop  Heber. 

No.  146.    FEDEBAL  STBEET. 
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1  They  pray  the  best  who  pray  and 
watch,  (pray. 

They  watch  the  best  who  watch  and 
They  hear  Christ's  fingers  on  the  latch, 

Whether  He  comes  by  night,  or  day. 

1  Whether  they  guard  the  gates  and 
watch, 

Or,  patient,  toil  for  Him,  and  wait. 
They  hear  His  fingers  on  the  latch, 

If  early  He  doth  come,  or  late. 

3  With  trembling  joy  they  hail  their 

Lord, 

And  haste  His  welcome  feet  to  kiss, 

While  He,  well  pleased,  doth  speak  the 

word 

That  fills  them  with  unending  bliss. 

Eev.  E.  Hopper. 

No.  147.  STAND  UP  POE  JESUS. 

Tune,  WEiiB,  No.  64. 

1  Stand  up!  stand  up  for  Jesns! 

le  soldiers  of  the  cross; 
Lift  high  His  royal  banner, 

It  most  not  suffer  loss; 


From  victory  unto  vir*  orj 

His  army  He  shall  lead, 
Till  every  foe  is  vanquished. 

And  Christ  is  Lord  indeed. 

2  Stand  up!  stand  up  for  Jesnst 
Stand  in  His  strength  alone ; 

The  arm  of  flesh  will  fail  you— 
Ye  dare  not  trust  your  own, 

Put  on  the  gospel  armor, 
A'ld,  watching  unto  prayer. 

Where  duty  calls,  or  danger. 
Be  never  wanting  there. 

3  Stand  up!  stand  up  for  .lesusl 
The  strife  will  not  be  long! 

This  day  the  noise  of  battle, 
The  next  the  victor's  song; 

To  Him  that  overcometh, 
A  crown  of  life  shall  be ; 

He  with  the  King  of  Glory 
Shall  reign  eternally. 

licv.  Geo.  Duffield,  Jr.,  1858. 

No.  148.     SWEET  HOUE. 
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1  Obeying  Thy  divine  behest. 

We  meet,  0  Christ,  to  speak  of  Thee ; 
Thou  art  amongst  us  as  a  guest, 

We  feel  it,  though  we  can  not  see ; 
We  seem  to  breathe,  in  glad  surprise^ 

An  atmosphere  of  love  and  bliss, 
And  read  within  each  other's  eyes, 

To  whom  it  is  we  owe  all  this. 

2  How  quickly  every  strife  will  end. 
How  soon  all  idle  griefs  depart, 

When  friend  takes  counsel  thus  with 
friend,  [meets  heart ! 

When  soul  meets  soul,  and  heart 
We  have  so  many  things  to  say. 

So  many  failings  to  confess. 
Time  flies,  alas!  so  soon  away, 

We  can  not  half  we  would  express. 

3  Oh,  let  us  then,  dear  Lord,  be  blest, 
With  Thy  sweet  presence  every  day  p 

Be  with  us  as  our  daily  guest. 
And  our  companion  on  the  way. 

Fan  our  devotion's  feeble  flame, 
Let  us  press  on  to  things  before; 

Bring  us  together  in  Thy  name, 
Until  we  meet  to  part  no  more. 
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1  Bless,  0  Lord,  the  opening  year 
To  each  soul  assembled  here ; 
Clothe  Thy  word  with  power  divine, 
Make  as  willing  to  be  Thine. 

2  Where  Thou  hast  Thy  work  begun, 
Oive  new  strength  the  race  to  run  j 
Scatter  darkness,  doubts  and  fears, 
Wipe  away  the  mourner's  tears. 

3  Bless  us  all,  both  old  and  young; 
Call  forth  praise  from  every  tongue; 
Let  the  whole  assembly  prove 

All  Thy  power  and  all  Thy  love. 

Rev.  John  Newton. 

No.  150.      DUKE  STEEET. 


i|i 


SE3 


(5^- 


^=F 


± 


1  0  Lord,  our  Guardian  and  our  stay, 
I)o  Thou  our  humble  elTorts  bless, 

And  every  evil  take  away. 
And  spread  the  cause  of  righteousness. 

2  From  day  to  day  Thy  power  make 

known, 
Thy  wisdom  and  Thy  truth  divine ; 
And  may  we  still  thy  goodness  own, 
While  round  our  path  Thy  mercies 

shine. 

3  The  drunkard.  Lord,  in  pity  see, 
A  slave  to  Satan  and  to  sin ; 

Oh,  teach  him  from  all  sin  to  flee; 
Restore  and  make  him  clean  within. 

No.  151.       WAED. 


F-2-;o-^— 


1  Asleep  in  Jesus!  blessed  sleep. 
Prom  which  none  ever  wakes  to  weep , 
A  calm  and  undisturbed  repose, 
Unbroken  by  the  last  of  foes; 

2  Asleep  in  Jesus!  oh,  how  sweet 
To  be  for  such  a  slumber  meet! 
With  holy  confidence  to  sing 
That  death  has  lost  its  cruel  sting. 


3  Asleep  in  Jesus  I  peaceful  rest,    ,  ;a 
Whose  waking  is  supremely  blest  i 
No  fear,  no  woe  shall  dim  the  hour 
That  manifests  the  Savior's  power. 

Margabet  Mackay. 

No.  152.       AMEEIOA. 
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1  My  country  'tis  of  thee, 
Sweet  land  of  liberty, 

Of  thee  I  sing ; 
Land  where  my  fathers  died. 
Land  of  the  pilgrim's  pride. 
From  every  mountain  side 

Let  freedom  ring. 

2  My  native  country,  thee. 
Land  of  the  noble  free, 

Thy  name  I  love  j 
I  love  thy  rocks  and  rills, 
Thy  woods  and  templed  hills ; 
My  heart  with  rapture  thrills 

Like  that  above. 

3  Our  fathers' God!  to  Thee, 
Author  of  liberty. 

To  Thee  we  sing ; 
Long  may  our  land  be  bright 
With  freedom's  holy  light ;  ' 

Protect  us  by  Thy  might. 

Great  God,  our  King ! 

S.  F.  Smith,  D.  D. 

No.  153.  TEMPEEANOE. 

Tune— Hold  the  fort. 

1  Brothers !  rally  for  the  conflict. 
See  the  banner  wave ; 

Temperance  bands  are  passing  onward. 
Fallen  men  to  save. 

CHORUS. 

Hear  a  mighty  host  of  freemen 

Songs  of  triumph  raise ; 
Love  hath  conquered,  chains  are  broken, 

Give  to  God  the  praise. 

2  Burst  the  tyrant's  bands  asunder. 
Set  the  captives  free ; 

Let  rejoicing  wives  and  mothers 
Shout  the  jubilee.— Clio. 

Wm.  Stevenson. 
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No.  154.       What  Shall  the  Harvest  be  ? 

"  Whatsoever  a  mnii  Howeth,  that  shall  ho  also  reap."— Gal.  6:  7. 
Mrs.  Emily  S.  Oakey,  1850.    Alt.  P.  P.  Bliss,  by  per. 
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1.  Sowing  the  seed  by  the  daylight  fair,  Sowing  the  seed  by  the  noontide  glare, 

2.  Sowingtheseed  by  the  waysidehigh,  Sowing  the  seed  on  the  rocks  to  die, 

3.  Sowing  the  seed  of  a  lingering  pain,  Sowing  the  seed  ot  a  maddened  brain, 
4.  Sowing  the  seed  with  an  aching  heart,  Sowing  the  seed  while  the  tear-drops  start, 
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Sowing  the  seed  by  the  fading  light,  Sowing  the  seed  in  the  solemn  night; 

Sowing  the  seed  where  the  thorns  will  spoil,  Sowing  the  seed  in  the  fertile  soil ; 

Sowing  the  seed  of  a  tarnished  name.  Sowing  the  seed  of  e-ter-nal  shame; 

Sowing  in  hope  till  the  reapers  come,  Gladly  to  gather  the  harvest  home  j 
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Oh,  what  shall  the  harvest  be?  ....  Oh,  whatshall  the  harvest  be? 
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What  Shall  the  Harvest  be  ?    Concluded,     y. 


CHOBITfi. 

Sown    .    .      in    the    dark    •    •     ness  or     sown  ...      in    the 


Sown  in  tlie  darkness  or  sown  in  the  light, 
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sown  in  the  light.  Sown  in  our  weakness  or  sown  in  our  might, 
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No.  155. 

C.  J.  B. 


A  Sinner  like  Me. 


C.  J.  Bptlsh  by  per. 
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1.  I    was    once   far      a  -  way  from  the   Sav  -  ior,       AnTas 

2.  I  >van     -    dered  on       in    tlie  darli  •  ness,      Not    a 

3.  And        tlien,  in     tlmt   dark  lone-ly      hour,     A 
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vile    as     a      sin-ner  could     be, 
ray  of   light  could  I       see, 

voice  whispered  sweetly     to       me. 
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I  won-dered  if 

And  the  thought  filled  my 
Siiy-ing,  Christ  the  Re- 
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Christ  the  Re  -  deem  -  er,  Could  save  a  poor  sin-ner  like  me. 
heart  with  sad  -  ness,  There's  no  hope  for  a  sin-ner  like  me. 
deem  -  er    has  power.     To    save  a    poor  sin-ner  like    me. 
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4  I  listened,  and  lo !  'twas  the  Savior 
That  was  speaking  so  kindly  to  me ; 

I  cried,  Tm  the  chief  of  sinners. 
Thou  canst  save  a  poor  sinner  like  me. 

6  I  then  fully  trusted  in  Jesus, 

And  oh!  what  a  joy  came  to  me ; 
My  heart  was  filled  with  His  praises, 
.  For  saving  a  sinner  like  me. 


C  Xo  longer  in  darkness  I'm  walking. 
For  the  light  is  now  shining  on  me. 

And  now  unto  others  Fm  telling 
How  He  saved  a  poor  sinner  like  me. 

7  And  when  life's  journey  is  over. 
And  I  the  dear  Savior  shall  see, 
Fll  praise  Him  forever  and  ever, 
*  For  saving  a  sinner  like  me. 
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1.  Je-sus,  my  Sav-ior,  to  Beth-le-hem  came,  Born  in     a    man-ger  i<i),\ 

2.  Je  -  sus,  my  Sav-ior,  on  -Oal  -  va-ry's  tree,  Paid  tlie  great  debt,  and  my 

3.  Je  -  sus,  my  Sav-ior,  the  same  as  of   old,    While  I    did  wan-der    a- 

4.  Je  -  sus,  my  Sev-ior,  shall  come  from  on  high.  Sweet  is  the  prom-ise   as 
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soiTow  and  shame ;  Oh !  it  was  Avonderiul !  blest  be  His  name !  Seeking  for  me,  for 

soul  He  set  free ;  Oh !  it  was  wonderful !  how  could  it  be  ?  Dy-ing  for  me,  for 

far  from  the  fold,  Gentlyand  long  He  hath  plead  with  my  soul,  Calling  for  me,  for 

wea-r^  years  tly ;  Oh !  I  shall  see  Him  descending  the  sky.  Coming  for  i.ie,  for 
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me,  Seeking  for  me.  Seeking  for  me.  Seeking  for  me.  Seeking  for  me, 
me,  Dy  -  ing  for  me,  Dy  -  ing  for  me,  Dy  -  ing  for  me,  Dy  -  ing  for  me,,  ^ 
me,  Calling  forme,  Callirg  forme.  Calling  forme.  Calling  forme,' v. 
me.    Coming  for  me.  Coming  for  me,  Coming  forme.  Coming  forme. 
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Oh,    it  was  won-dcr-ful!  blest  be  His  name!  Seeking  for  me,  for  me. 

Oh,    it  Avas  Avon-dor-ful!  how  could  it  be?    By  -  ing  for  me,  for  me. 

Gently  and  long  He  hath  plead  m  ith  my  soul,  Calling  for  me,  for  me. 

Oh,    I  shall  see  Him  descending  the  sky.     Coming  for  me,  for  me. 
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No.  157.     •      Ring  tiB*Bto«-6!^fiiaveii.  '^'•^ -^^^ 

,  "  Thera  Ifl  joy  in  the  presence  of  the  angels  of  God  over  OM  ■laner-^         i;  i 

-''    -^  thatrepeateth."--LUKBl&:  10.  ....  ^     v. 

-  Rbv.  Wm.  G.  CusHiNG.  ■■.  Geo.  F.  Root,  bypfer.       ! 

Joyfully. 


^ 


1.  Ring  the  bells  of  heav  -  en!  there  is  joy     to-day,    For  a  soul  re- 

2.  Ring  the  bells  of  heav  -  en !  there  is  joy     to-day,    For  the  wand'rer 

3.  Ring  the  bells  of  heav  •  en !  spread  the  feast  to-day,  Angels,  swell  the 


_^^^_!._^_^_ 
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turning  from  the  wild ;  See !  the  Father  meets  him  out  upon  the  way, 
now  is  re  -  con-ciledi  Yes,  a  soul  is  rescued  from  his  sin-ful  way, 
glad  triumphant  strain!  Tell  the  joy-lul  tidings,  bear  it  far    a-  way! 
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Wel-com-ing  his  weary,  wand'ring  child. 

And  is  born  a  -  new,  a  ransomed  child.  Glo  -  ry !    glo  -  ry !  how  thd 

For    a  precious  soul  is  born  a  -  gain. 
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an-gels  sin? ,  Glo-ry !  glory !  how  the  loud  harps  ring ;  'Tis  the  ransomed 
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ar  -  my,  like  a  mighty  sea.  Pealing  forth  the  anthem  of  the  free. 
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Ba^nani 


No.  158. 


•  rf.iJ.i.s 


Save  the  FaiUenl  '^^" 


'"^'"■**"He  that  converteth  a  sinner  from  the  error  of  his  way,  shall  save  a  soul  from, 

"■■          death  and  shall  hide  a  multitude  of  sins."— James  S; 'JO.  '  '   ".f 

Mrs,  LCLU  K.  Rogers.  W.  F.  Sherwin.'  Tn 

EurneBfl.y.  i 
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1.  Save 
^.  Saise 

3.  Lift 

4.  Save 


tfe  fall 


^i^-t- 


the  fall 

the  fall  -  en! 

the  fail  -  en! 


en !   Save 
en!  Baise 
Lift 
Save 


^ 


3E 


Piferf 


the  fall  -  en !  Canst  thou  care  -  less 
the  fall  -  en !  Snatch  them  quickly 
the  fall  -  en!  In  their  hearts  lie 
the  fall  -  en!  Clouds  are  gath'ring 
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pass    thein     by  ? 
from    the    grave; 
hur  -  ied     deep, 
o'er      the     sky; 


1^ 
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Wilt    thou  leave  thine   err  -  ing  neigh  -  bor 
Tell    them    Je  -   sus    will     for  -  give  them^ 
Feel  -  ings  that     the    touch     of    kind  -  ness 
He      will    per  -  ish     In      the    dark  -  ness; 

i^^— J— J- 
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S5 


V- 


3: 


-.t=-!^ 


^t 


Friend-less     and   a  -  lone    to    di^?  Chris-tian,  speak  the  word  of 

That     lie     died  their  souls  to  save.  Work-er,  breathe  that  pr-dous 

May      a.  -  wake  from  death-ly  sleep.  Chris-tian,  tell  them  of   the 

Leave,  ch,  leave  him   not    to    die.  Sav  -  ior,    let    thy  mer-cy   < 
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life,    (word  of  life,)  Speak  it,  speak  it  while  ye  may,  (while  ye  may ;) 
name,  (pirecious  name,)  Breathe  it  gently  ere   too   late,  (ere  too  late  ;> 
love,    ^of   the  love,)  Christ  has  promised  un-to    all.    (un  -  to    all  0 
gleam,  (mercy  g|eam,)  O'er  the  poor  and  darkened  soul,  (darkened  soul ;) 
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ire  -  less 
quickly 
sarts  lie 
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igh  -  bor 
ve  them, 
iid  -  ness 
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word  of 
pi'-fious 
of   the 

mer-cy  jf 


ye  may ;) 
00  late  J > 

,0   alio 
led  soul ;) 
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Save  tliQ^laJl^nj  .^(ojjcluded. 
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Love   thy  neigh-bor     as 

It       hath  powei"  to    sweep 

And    the  par  -  don   full 

Draw  the  wan-d'rer  close 


=f 


:it 
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thy  -  self,    (as     thy  -  self,) 

a  -  way,  (sweep  a  -  way,) 

and  free,  (full  and  free,) 

to    Thee,  (close   to    Thee,) 


Pass   him 
All     the 
Of  -  fered 
Keep  him 
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not      an  -  oth  -  er  day. 

tempt-er's    cru  -  el  hate. 

uh  -  to    those  who  fall, 

er  -  er      in     the  fold. 


§fefe? 
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Save,  0  Chris  -   tian. 

Save,  0  Christian,  save  the  fall  -  en ! 
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save  the  fall    -    en!  Je    •     sus        bids        you, 

Save,  0  Christian,  save  the  fall  -  en !     Je  •  sus  bids  you  bring  them  in, 
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bring       them         in 


From 


the  high  -  ways 


Je  -  sus  bids  you  bring  them  in  From  the  highways  and  the  hedges. 
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«^nd    t         >  the  hed    -    ges;      Save,  yes,  save  their  souls  from  sin. 
From  the  highways  and  the  hedges? 
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No.  159.       SasK^iiH  Tom*  Lamp  Burniiig  ? 


.u'H  M 


jrjiftv  ?.!?!?  VA?,:  ^',•  ?<;>  •  (To  W.  Br  jKoobs.) 


E.  O;  £xcELt,  t>y  per. 
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1.  Say,  is  your  lamp  burning,  my  broth -er? 
For    if      it  were  burning,  then  sure  -  ly 


I        pray  you  look 
Some  beam  would  fall 
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D.  C— Say,  is  your  lamp  burning,  my  broth -er?     I         pray  you  look 
For  if      it  were  burning,  then  sure  •  ly       Some  beam  would  fall 
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quick  -  ly  and      see,  \      f  There  are  ma   -  ny  and    ma  -    ny     a- 
bright  -  ly    on       me.  /     I    If 


you  thought  that  they  walked  in   the 
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quick  -  ly  and      see 
bright  -  ly    on       me 
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round  you.  Who    follow  wherever  you  go. 
shad  -  ow,  Tour lamp  voold  burn  brighter,  I    know. 


} 


2  Upon  the  dark  mountaijis  they  stum- 
ble, [they  lie 

They  are  bruised  on  the  rocks  and 
With  white  pleading  faces  turned  up- 
ward 

To  the  clouds  and  the  pitiful  sky ; 
There  is  many  a  lamp  that  ia  lighted, 

We  behold  them  a-near  and  afar, 
But  not  many  among  them,  my  brother, 
;  ■,  Shine  steadily  on  like  a  star.— D.  C. 
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3  if  once  all  the  lamps  that  are  lighted 

Should  steadily  blaze  in  a  line 
Wide  over  the  land  and  the  ocean, 

What  a  girdle  of  glory  Avould  shine ! 
How  all  the  dark  places  would  brighten. 

How  the  mists  would  roll  up  and  away! 
How  the  earth  would  laugh  out  in  her 
gladness 

To  hail  the  millenniel  day.— D.  C« 


•y  per. 

u  look 
lid  fall 


lU  look 
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shine ! 

Tighten, 
id  away! 
t  in  her 
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No.  160.       ^:  :r;IleMlN[atnt»i  T»ttpt^iolL^>^ 


Stl!   ofe 


.-.•.7  ,"Q»^.i8.f»ithful,  who  will  not  sufferyoU  to  be  tempted  above  that  ye  are 
*H.  R.  Palmer.  ..  able."— 1  Con.  10:  13.  H.  R.  Palmer,  by  per. 


1.  Held  not  to  temp-ta-tion,  For  yielding  is      sin,       Each  vic-t'ry  will 

2.  Shun  e  -  vil  com-pan-ions,  Bad  language  dis-dain,      God's  name  hold  in 

3.  To    him  that  o'ercometh    God  giveth  a    crown,     Thro'  faith  we  shall 
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help  you  Some  oth-er    to     win ;       Fight  manful  -  ly     on  -  ward, 
rev'rence,  Nor    take  it    in     vain  j       Be    thoughtful  and  earn-est, 
con-quer,  Though  often  cast  down ;      He       who  is  our  Sav  -  ior, 
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Dark  passions  subdue,    Look  e  -  ver  to  Je  -  sus,  He'll  carry  you  through. 

TKind-hearted  and  true,  Look  e-  ver  to  Je  -  sus,  He'll  carry  you  through. 

Our  strength  will  renew,  Look  ever  to  Je  -  sus,  He'll  carry  you  through. 
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Ask     the  Sav -ior  to  help  you,  Comfort,  strengthen  and  keep  you; 
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Ho      is    will-ing  to    aid    you,    He     w  ill  car  -  ry  you  through. 
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No.  161.  ^^^''^'^flallehjah  For  the  Cross. 


Oc  IIORA.TIQUS  BOMAR.    Arr. 
'9  Mmestoso. 


FOR  MALE  VOICES. 


f^=r^ 


James  McGranahar. 
N      ft 


^^^^^m^ 


1.  The  cross,   it    standeth  fast,    Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah !  hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah !  De- 

2.  It      is     the     old  cross  still,  Hal  -  lo  -  lu  -  jah !  hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah!  Its 

3.  'Twas  here  the   debt  was  paid,  Hal  -  lo  -  lu  -  jah !  hal  -  le  -  lu  ■  jah !  Our 
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fy  -  ing    ev  -  'ry  blast,  Hal-le-lu  -  jah!  hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jak:  The 

tri-umphs  let    us    tell,  Hal-le-lu  -  jah!  hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah!  The 

sins    on     Je  -  sus  laid,  Hal-le-lu  -  jah!  hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah!  So 
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windsof  hell  have  blown,  The  world  its  hate  has  shown,  Yet  it  is  not  0  -  ver- 
grace  of  God  here  shown  Thro'  Christ,  the  blessed  Son    Who  did  for  sin    a- 
round  the  cross  we  sing,  Of  Christ  our  of  -  fer  -  ing.     Of  Christ  our  li  v-ing 
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thrown ;  Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah !  for  the  cross !     Hal  -  le  -  lu-jali !  hal  -  le- 

tone ;      Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah !  for  the  cross ! 

King ;      Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah !  for  the  cross !  Hal  -  le  -  lu-jah ! 
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Hallelujah  For  the  Cross.    Concluded. 
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lu  -  jah !  Hal  -  le  -  lu    -       -       -  jah       for     the 

hal  -  le  -  lu  -jah !  hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah     for     the     cross,  hal-le- 
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cross.  ,  Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah !  hal  -  le 

lu  -  jah     for     the  cross.  Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah ! 
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lu  -  jah !  It  shall  nev  -  er  suf  -  fer  loss  i 

hal  -  le  -  lu  -jah !  It  shall  nev  -  er  suf-  fer,  nev  -  er  suf  -  fer  loss ; 
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Hal  -  le  -lu  -  jah!    hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah       hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah    for    the 
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cross!  Hal  -  le  -  lu-jah !  hal  -  le  -  lu  -jah !  It  shall  never    suf-fer    loss. 
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No.  162.  Bright  Cstnaan. 

"  Thine  eyes  shall  behold  the  land."— Iba.  83t  M, 
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Oldl^cjjody., 
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1.  To- 


-getlier   let  us    sweetly  live,  I  am  boand  for  the  land  of  Canaan, 

2,  If  you  get  there  be-fore  1     do,    I  am  bound  for  the  land  of  Canaan, 

3.  Part  of  my  friends  the  prize  have  won,  1  am  bound  for  the  land  of  Canaan, 
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To-geth'«?r  let  us  sweetly  die,  I  am  bound  for  the  land  of  Canaan. 
Then  praih?  the  Lord,  I'm  coming  too,  I  am  bound  for  the  land  of  Canaan. 
And  I'm  resolved  to  fol  -  Ioav  on,    1  am  bound  for  the  land  of  Canaan. 
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Oh,    Ca-naan,  bright  Canaan,  I    am  bound  for  the  land  of    Ca  -  naaHj 
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Oh.  Canaan,  it  is  my  hap-py  home,  I  am  boiind  for  the  land  of  Canaan. 
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4  Then  come  witli  me,  beloved  friend, 
f  lam  bound  fur  the  land  of  Canaan, 
e  joys  of  heaven  shall  never  end, 
I  am  boniid  for  the  land  of  Ca'nuati. 


5  Our  songs  of  praise  shall  fill  the  skies, 
I  am  bound,  for  the  land  of  Canaan, 

While  higher  still  our  joys  they  rise, ' 
I  am  bound  for  the  land  of  Canaan.  ' 
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Praise  God,     from  ivhom    all    hless  •  ings  flow  t  Praise  Him,    all 
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crea  -   tures  here       be  -  low;    Praise  Him        a  ■  bove,      ye 
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heaven -ly    host;  Praise  Fa 


ther,  Son,     and    Ho 


-(2-—, 


E 


f 


■fe 


Ir      Ghost. 


/TS 


fl_ 


r 


Or  the  following  tune  may  be  used. 

No.  164.  Sessions.  L  M. 
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Praise  God,  from  whomall  blessings  How ;  Praise  Him,  all  creatures  here  below ; 
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Praise  Him  above,  ye  heavenly  host ;  Praise  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost. 
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No.  165. 


HaU^ligah,  'tis  Bone. 


;*,(  <»K 


"  For  God  so  loved  the  world,  that  he  gave  his  only  hcgotten  Ron,  that  whosoever 
helieveth  In  him,  should  not  perish,  but  have  everlasting  life."— John  3:  16. 

P.  P.  BLI88.  J      _ P.  P.  Bliss,  by  per. 
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the  prom-ise     of 

2.  Tho'  the  path -way    be 

3.  Ma  -  ny  loved  ones  have 
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4  Little  children  I  see  standing  close  by  their  King, 
And  He  smiles  as  their  song  of  salvation  they  sing 

_  .         Hallelujah,  'tis  done !  etc. 

5  There  are  prophets  and  tings  in  that  throng  I  behold. 

And  they  sing  as  they  march  through  the  streets  of  pure  gold: 
Halleliy ah,  'tis  done !  etc. 

6  TJiere's  a  part, in  that  chorns  for  you  and  for  me,  ;.. 
And  the  theme  of  owr  praises  forever  will  be :  -           .       H 

Hallelujah,  'tis  done !  etc. 
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EEVIVE  US  AGAIN. 


No.  166.  Opening  Service.' 

By  W.  B.  Jacobs 

Supt. — For  God  so  loved  the  world,  that  he  gave  hia  only  begot- 
ten Son,  that  whosoever  belie veth  in  Him  should  not  perish,  but 
have  everlasting  life. — John  3  :  16. 

Sch. — In  this  was  manifested  the  love  of  God  toward  us,  because 
that  God  sent  His  only  begotten  Son  into  the  world,  that  we  might 
live  through  Him. — John  4:9. 

Supt. — Beloved,  if  God  so  loved  us,  we  ought  also  to  love  one  an- 
other.—John  4:  11. 

1  We  praise  Thee,  oh,  God!  for  tlie  Son 
of  Thy  love,  [above. 

For  Jesus  who  died,  and  is  now  goiift 
CUO.— Ilallelujali !  Thine  the  glory, 
UalleliOah!  Amen! 
Eallelujah !  Thine  the  glory, 
Revive  us  again. 

Supt. — But  the  Comforter,  which  is  the  Holy  Ghost,  whom  the 
Father  will  send  in  my  name,  He  shall  teach  you  all  things,  and 
bring  all  things  to  your  remembrance,  whatsoever  I  have  said  unto 
you. — John  14  :  26. 

Sch. — When  He,  the  Spirit  of  truth,  is  come,  Ho  will  guide  you 
into  all  truth  :  for  He  shall  not  speak  of  Himself;  but  whatsoever 
Se  shall  hear,  that  shall  He  speak  :  and  He  will  show  you  thing* 
to  come. — John  16:  13. 

Supt. — He    shall    glorify  me :   for  He  shall  receive  of  mine,  and 

shall  show  it  unto  you. — John  1G:   14. 

EEVIVE  ITS  AGAIN.  2  We  praise  Thee,  0  God!  for  Thy  Spirit 

of  light,       [scattered  our  night. 
Who  has  shown  ns  our  Savior  and 
CHO.-Uallelujah!  etc. 

Supt. — And  I  behold,  and  I  heard  the  voice  of  many  angels  round 
about  the  throne,  and  the  living  creatures  and  the  elders ;  and  the 
number  of  them  was  ten  thousand  times  ten  thousand,  and  thousanda 
of  thousands. — Rev.  5  :H. 

Sch. — Saying  with  a  loud  voice.  Worthy  is  the  Lamb  that  was 
slain  to  receive  power  and  riches,  and  wisdom  and  strength,  an^ 
honor,  and,  glory,  and  blessing. — Rev.  5;   12. 
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3  All  glory  and  praise  to  the  Lamb  that 
was  slainj    [cleansed  every  stain. 
Who  has  borne  all  our  sins,  and  has 
CHO.—Hallelnjah !  etc.  ' '" ' '  *'' ' 
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